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Wipe the Accursed the city off the earth 


In the space mother ship, the general pointed with his finger, and a screen 
popped up that connected him to the captain. 

“Wipe this accursed city off the face of the earth, destroy everything in it, 
and blow up every atom of soil in it. Smash it with limited"tactical"warheads”, 
Said the general. 

“At your command, sir”, responded the captain. 

As soon as the general ended the call, the captain gave his orders to all the 
fighters to destroy the city. 

This gave Dr. Z a pause, until he decided to voice his concerns to the 
general: “Sir”. 

“What now?” answered the general angrily. 

“Sir, I’m afraid that if the warheads destroyed the city...” 
“What is your concern, my dear councilor?” said the general, concealing his 
anger. 
“I’m afraid that they won't just destroy the city.” 
“What do you mean?” 
“IT mean, the missiles will destroy the city and its surroundings, and we 
know that for a fact.” 

“Can you just tell me directly what you want to say, without beating around 
the bush?!” the general burst in anger. 

“Sir, I’m afraid that you might destroy your invaluable diamond, along 
with the city.” 

It seemed the blood had curdled in general’s veins. He went silent for a 
while, then he shouted, “Damn it!” 

He gestured with his hand, and the screen that connected him to the 
Captain appeared. 

“Don’t wipe out that accursed city off the face of the earth.” 

“What should we do then, sir?” asked the captain. 

The general paced a few steps, then he hit his two palms against each other, 
and shouted, “Attack it with our conventional weapons!” 


In the forest, Shamapricot was hacking the trees with his sword, while 
Aladdin was saddling his mare, as he addressed the throng of people that 
gathered around him in the market. 

“We must all defend our city”. 

“We have Apricot and you on our side”, one of the men answered him. 

“Apricot and I are not enough”, retorted Aladdin instantly. 

“And what can we do?” said Nadeem in a sardonic tone. 

“You can do a lot”. 

“And how are we to do a lot?” retorted Nadeem again with increasing 
Sarcasm. 

“When Apricot and I are engaging the enemy, that leaves a window of 
opportunity for the strangers to attack the city if they intensified their attack 
on multiple fronts”. 

“But they didn’t do that last time”, laughed Nadeem condescendingly. 

Aladdin stared at Nadeem intensely, until his uncle interjected,” They might 
do that in future attacks, Nadeem”. 


“What should we do?”, one of the men asked Aladdin. 

“We have to build a large number of catapults”. 

The people looked at each other quizzically, while Nadeem snickered slyly. 

Aladdin looked at them, having surmised what they were thinking, then he 
said, “The catapults won’t be used against the ramparts of some fortress”. 

“What are we going to use them against then?” asked Nadeem mockingly. 

“Against the flying metal vehicles”, answered Aladdin firmly. 

“How could that be done?!” answered Nadeem puzzled. 

“All we have to do is to place them at an angle with the surface of the 
ground.” 

“In that case, the catapulted stones will go up.” 

Aladdin smiles wryly then said “No, they’ll go down”. 

Nadeem’s eyes widened. “How?!” 

“They will be at angle opposite to the one you had in mind,” said Aladdin 
deliberately. 

“The angle at which the catapult will be tilted will be calculated and it will 
be tilted downwards in the direction of the catapult’s arm”, said Aladdin’s 
uncle to clarify. 

After everything became clear to the people gathered, they erupted ina 
cheer. 

Nadeem, who was frustrated, said mockingly “And do you think that mere 
rocks will be a match for their flying metallic vehicles?” 

“And who said that the projectiles will be rocks?” answered Aladdin. 

“What will they be then?”, asked Nadeem. 

“The projectile will be burning rock oil.” 

This shocked Nadeem, who then said, “Alright, and where are we going to 
get the wood that is required for making the catapults?” 

Aladdin smiled, then he pointed to the sky and said, “They are on the way 
here”. 


In the mother ship, the general gestured with his finger, and the captain 
emerged on the screen. 
“Are all units ready? 
“Yes, sir”, answered the captain. 
“Are there any hindrances that could get in the way of the mission”, asked 
the general acidly. 
“No, Sir.” 
The general looked at Dr. Z then said, “Give them an order to start the 
attack without using the missiles”. 
“Start the attack without using the missiles.”, Dr. Z addressed the captain. 
“Yes, Sir.” 


Few moments later, the fighters started taking off from their bases towards 
planet earth, as Shamapricot was flying back to the city, carrying the trees he 
had cut down on his shield, and in few moments he arrived and dumped the 
trees in the city, then returned to his position outside the city’s wall, keeping 
his attention to the sky. 

The people saw this, and Aladdin exclaimed, “Bring your tools and let us 
Start working.” Then he pulled the reins of his mare. The people made way for 
him, and he set off hastily. 


In the meanwhile, the captain was watching Shamapricot who had returned 
to his position near the wall, and said to the lieutenant, “Did you see that?” 

“Yes..He’s returned”, answered the lieutenant. 

“What should we do?” 

“What do you have in mind?”, answered the lieutenant wearily. 

“You have to give the order to stop the attack.” 

“Why don’t you give it yourself, sir? 

“Do you... think it’s the proper thing to do?” asked the captain tentatively. 
“In truth, I don’t know for sure, sir.” 

“What should I do then?” 

“Tell the general, sir”, was the lieutenant’s answer. 

“Canceling the mission is a thousand times easier for me than telling the 
general”, said the general with a shaky voice. 

“Let the mission continue then.” 

“And what will the general do this time, if the giant destroyed our fighters?” 
Said the captain frightened. 

“T think that it’s best... to cancel the mission, sir”. 

The captain contemplated the situation for a while, then he gaved his order, 
“All fighters return to their bases.. The mission is canceled, I repeat, all 
fighters return to their bases, the mission is canceled.” 

In the mother ship, the general and his assistant were surveying the city 
through the screens, and Shamapricot was visible in his position outside the 
wall. 

The general who was caressing his face with his ugly fingers said, “He’s 
back”. 

Dr. Z stared at the floor and refrained from answering. 

“He’s back, my assistant!” snapped the general. 

“Yes, sir, he’s back”. 

“He wasn’t away for long”. 

“He probably flies really fast, sir”. 

“Fast!! It’s very extremely fast!” shouted the general at his assistant, then 
said to himself, “How can that be?? It took him much less time to return than 
it should’ve.” 

Dr. Z brooded for a while then he said, “Maybe he’s very light, sir”. 

The general looked askew at his assistant and said, “When I don’t address 
you with a question, don’t ever say a word, understand?” 

“Yes, sir. I understand.” 

“But I won’t change my mind.. We will attack him”, continue the general, 
then he looked at his assistant who kept his silence, and he remembered that 
he should ask him a question, “Do you agree, my assistant”? 

“Yes, sir. Of course we should attack him.” 

The general caressed his face with his tense fingers then he said, “When will 
I retrieve of my diamond?... And why haven’t our fighters started attacking 
yet?” 

The general pointed with his finger, and the fighters appeared on the 
screen, making their way back to their bases. 

“What!” shouted the general, then he gestured with his finger, and the 
Captain appeared on the screen. 

“What’s going on, captain?! 

“T gave the order to abandon the mission”, answered the captain ina 
quivering voice. 

“And why did you do that, you blithering fool?” 


“Because the giant has returned, sir.” 

“And who’s the idiot who asked you to abandon the mission if the giant 
returned, huh? Tell me!” exclaimed the general. 

The captain kept his silence, which prompted the general to shout, “Answer, 
you imbecile!” 

“It’s no big deal, sir. I’ll give the order to carry out the mission again.” 

“Do that immediately.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The general gestured with his finger, closing the screen, and the captain 
issued his order. 

“All the fighters, attention!... Carry out the previous mission.” 

Within a few moments, the fighters started maneuvering in space, and went 
on their way back to earth. 


During that time, Aladdin was in his house with his mother and Tagmina. 

“And after you build the catapults, what will you do with them?” asked 
Aladdin’s mother as she conversed with him. 

“First, we'll finish building them, then I’Il tell you, mother”, answered 
Aladdin, then he got up proceeding to leave. 

“Where are you going”? asked his mother. 

“T won't be long, mother.” 

Aladdin headed outside the house, trailed by his mother and Tagmina. His 
mother hugged him tenderly, “Take good care, my son”. 

“Take care”, said Tagmina. 

“Don’t fear a thing”. Then he straddled his mare, and gestured goodbye to 
them, and took off on his the mare in haste. His mother and Tagmina followed 
him with their eyes until he was no longer within sight, then they entered the 
house and closed the door behind them. 


As Shamapricot was stood near the wall surveying the sky, the inhabitants 
of the city were engaged in cutting and sawing the tree trunks, and Aladdin 
was among them giving them guidance. 

Also, in those same moments, the captain was in his cabin, watching the 
fighters after they finished their maneuvers in space and went back to 
attacking. Then he called the general who emerged on the screen. 

“What’s the matter, captain?” 

“Our fighters went back to attacking, sir.” 

“T don’t want any mistakes this time, captain.” 

“Sure thing, sir.” 

“And I don’t want you to give any idiotic orders either.” 
“Yes, sir.” 


In the mother ship, the general sat on his chair, and beside him stood Dr. Z, 
as they watched the fighters on the screens making their way towards planet 
earth. 

The general gestured with his finger, and their appeared Shamapricot 
standing next to the wall, watching the sky. 

The general brooded intently then he mumbled “ ahh... This cloud of smoke, 
I’ll scatter it into the air.” 

“Hopefully, sir”, responded Dr. Z. 


The general eyed him in bewilderment, “Hopefully?! You’re saying 
hopefully?!” 

“T mean, you will surely scatter him into the air, sir”, answered Dr. Z 
flustered. 

“T thought you thought otherwise,” answered the general reprimanding, 
then he guffawed and went back to watching the two screens. 


In the city, and near the wall, Aladdin and the inhabitants were engaged in 
cutting the wooden pieces and fixing them together in order to make them 
into the base of the first catapult, until they were interrupted by the 
exclamation of Shamapricot, “The strangers are coming!” 

Aladdin shouted at the top of his lung, “Everybody, take cover quickly!” 

Immediately, people started running in all directions seeking shelter, while 
Aladdin ran towards the stairs of the wall and climbed them until he reached 
its top, and by the time the guards started shutting the city gate, Aladdin had 
put an arrow in the notch of his bow. 

Shamapricot looked down addressing Aladdin , “Shall we await their arrival, 
master?” 

“No, we Shall take the initiative.” 

“That means I should take off into the sky.” 

“Yes, do that.” 

Shamapricot went high in the sky, posing his shield which he carried in his 
left hand in front of him, and the sword in his right hand, ready to fight, while 
Aladdin stayed on the wall with his arrow pulled to his bow, watching the sky 
in all directions. He said to himself, “Damn you, strangers. How I fear that 
you will destroy my city.” 


Shamapricot, who dashed towards the fighters, was drawing near to them, 
until the fighters took note of his presence, which prompted the squadron 
leader, who was leading at the front, to call the captain’s cabin, “There is a 
flying object right in front of me.” 

“That must be the giant... Annihilate him immediately.” 
“Affirmative, sir.” 

The pilot fired in the direction of Shamapricot, but Shamapricot repelled the 
fire with his golden shield, which caused the energy to permeate into it. He 
put his sword against the shield, and the energy was transmitted to his 
sword, which then glimmered brightly in sky. 

“Damn it,” exclaimed the squadron leader, after having seen Shamapricot 
fending off the fires of his fighters. He fired again, and fighters of his 
squadron followed his lead. 

Shamapricot evaded the fires by suddenly rising up in the air, and asa 
response the invaders fighters scattered in multiple directions and went 
upwards in their chasing of Shamapricot, but Shamspricot, after having 
completed a full upside down roundabout in the air , became the one chasing 
the fighters, until he struck the first fighter he caught up to, splitting it into 
two halves and blowing it up out of the sky, and he went on to chase the rest 
of the fighters. 

Aladdin was still standing at attention on the city’s wall, until some of the 
fighters dashed in the direction of the city, unleashing their fires on the 
houses, which prompted Aladdin to direct his arrow in the direction of one of 
the fighters then he shot it, hitting the fighter and causing it to explode in the 


sky. He then notched another arrow to his bow, and got ready himself to 
Shoot, while the fires started erupting in some of the houses. 

Shamapricot dashed in the direction of one of the fighters as he shielded off 
its fires, until he approached it and hailed at it with his sword causing it to 
explode, and after that, he suddenly dashed upwards to evade the fires of a 
number of fighters that attacked him from behind. 

The squadron leader called all the fighters, “Let everyone surround the 
giant from all directions.. I repeat, everyone surround the giant from all 
directions, and fire at him all at once when I give you the order. 

At this moment, once again, Aladdin shot his arrow from his position on the 
top of the wall towards the fighters that were assailing the city, blowing up 
one of them, but the other fighters flew upwards after their attack and joined 
the rest of the fighters that were in the process of surrounding Shamapricot, 
who was flying around in the sky horizontally, and noticed the fighters 
coming towards him from all directions. 

In the mother ship, the general was fuming in anger as he watched what 
was unfolding on the screen, and signs of nervousness were apparent on the 
face of his assistant who was standing beside him. 

“T can’t believe what I’m seeing!” shouted the general. Then he turned to his 
assistant Dr. Z, “This pernicious smoke, you must destroy it!” 

“Look, sir... Our fighters are surrounding him from every direction, and they 
Shall annihilate him shortly.” 

The general watched the fighters getting nearer and nearer to Shamapricot 
who became surrounded by them. 

At this moment the squadron leader saw that Shamapricot was in a critical 
Situation, so he ordered the fighters to fire at him. 

The fighters surrounding Shamapricot fired at him at once, which prompted 
Shamapricot to plunge downwards at a very high speed, causing the fires to 
hit the fighters that were facing each other in a circle, and many of them blew 
up, then Shamapricot, who was flying near the surface of the earth, started 
going up in the sky again. 

The general saw all of that in a state of extreme anger. Then he pointed with 
his trembling finger at the screens, “What was that? What just happened?!” 
Then he shouted his order, “Retreat... Retreat.. Let what remains of the 
fighters retreat!... Woe to you!...” Then he looked at his flustered assistant, 
“You as well, woe to you!...” 

Aladdin gazed up at Shamapricot, with pain in his eyes. 

“They destroyed many houses.” 

“Such is war, master.” 

“Yes... Such is war.. However...” 

“What, master?” 

“What pains me is that we didn’t start it, and yet, we suffer its horrors.” 

“That’s what justifies our resistance, master.” 

“And that’s what will motivate us to win the war” 


The General reevaluates the situation 


In the mother ship, the general was seated in his chair, and his assistant 
was by his side. They were both viewing to footage of the last battle, until 
Shamapricot appeared in the footage, as he was tearing down one of the 
fighters with his sword. The general wiped his face with hand agitatedly, 
“Damn it!” 

After a few moments, Shamapricot was destroying another fighter. The 
general looked at his assistant, “Smoke.. Huh?! Smoke.. Huh?! Is that so?” 
Said the general in a choked voice. 

His assistant Dr. Z, however, didn’t utter a single word. 

The general went on watching the events, and after a little while elapsed, 
the assistant looked at the general and said, “This maneuver was a bad one, 
sir.” 

“Bad how?” 

“Had they attacked the giant from the right direction, he would have been 
annihilated.” 

The general kept watching the fighters attacking the city, until Aladdin was 
seen shooting an arrow, causing a fighter to explode. 

The general adjusted his posture then he said, “Stop the footage.” Dr. Z 
paused the footage. 

“T want to see that guy standing on the wall again.” 

Dr. Z backed the footage up to the point where Aladdin appeared on the 
city’s wall. 

The general stared at the image of Aladdin, then he addressed his assistant 
without looking at him. 

“Isn't this the soldier that the giant was talking to before we started the 
attack?” 

The assistant examined the image carefully then he said, “Yes, sir. That’s 
him.” 

“Now run the footage slowly...” 

Aladdin appeared shooting his arrow at the fighter in slow motion, which 
made the general shout out again, “Stop the footage!” 

The assistant did as he was told. 

Here the general contemplated the image, “How could this primitive 
weapon destroy a fighter like ours?” 

Then he gestured at his assistant with his finger, “Continue showing one 
images after another, and very slowly.” 

Multiple images of Aladdin appeared that captured him after he had 
destroyed the fighter, until he pulled an arrow from the quiver, and put it 
against the notche of his bow. 

The general almost jumped off his seat screaming, “Pause the tape!” 

The assistant did as told immediately. 

“Did you notice that?” the general said to his assistant firmly. 

“Notice what, sir?” 

“The sticks he has.” 

“What about them, sir?” 

“Their number doesn’t change.” 

“What?” 

“Run the footage again slowly, and notice how the the number of the sticks 
remained four after he shot the first one from his primitive weapon.” 

Dr. Z replayed the video very slowly, and he saw that the number of the 
arrows remained the same after Aladdin shot an arrow. 

“That makes no sense, sir.” 


“More like, there’s a secret,” said the general in his gruff voice and yet very 
calmly. 

“T think if we discovered this secret, we would be able to kill the giant, sir.” 

“The secret lies with this guy.” 

“What will you order us to do, sir?” 

“We won't wage any more attacks, until we discover the secret behind this 
guy.” 

“That’s a wise decision, sir.” 

The general seemed abstracted, but then he said, “Yes... It’s a wise 
decision.” 


During that time, in a square adjacent to the city’s wall, the manufacturing 
of the catapults was almost finished. Aladdin was straddling his mare and 
roaming between the catapults put on their wooden frames and scattered in 
many positions, then he headed towards the wall, and lifted his head to 
address Shamapricot, who was standing on the outer side of the wall. 

“We’re almost done building the catapults.” 

“Does my master have any orders for me?” 

“T want you to dig ditches, each of which is big enough for a catapult, and 
the bottom of these catapults should be tilted from front to back, and then I 
want you to put the catapults in them.” 

Shamapricot brooded for a while, “Do you want the catapult to sling its 
shots upwards, and in an angle, master?” 

“Yes.” 

“And how big do you want this angle to be... Is it a right angle, master?” 

“A little smaller, so that its projectile does not land back to its point of 
departure.” 

“AS my master commands.” 

Shamapricot took off in the air, then he flew at a low altitude over the city. 
He started digging ditches in various places as Aladdin had asked him to, and 
he also did that at the outskirts of the city and beyond the wall. He deposited 
the dirt that resulted from the digging in his shield which he used as a vessel. 
After he was done digging the ditches, he flew away from the city, and tipped 
his shield letting the dirt fall to the ground. Then he returned to the city and 
picked one catapult after the other, placing each of them in a ditch. Finally he 
got back to his position outside the city’s wall. 

Shamapricot looked down and addressed Aladdin, “I have finished my work, 
master.” 

“Thank you,” said Aladdin smiling, and Shamapricot nodded smiling as well. 

Aladdin fell into silence for a brief moment, then he raised his gazed and 
addressed Shamapricot, “We still don’t know what the Strangers are after.” 

“Would you leave the task of finding that out to me, master?” 

“How will you do that?” 

“Don’t worry about it, master. I just need you to give me the permission to 
act of my own accord, master.” 

“Do you intend to forsake me, Apricot?” asked Aladdin a bit taken aback. 

“Not at all, master... what I meant is that I want you to give a bit of leeway 
to act at your command, without having to go back to ask you for 
permission.” 

Aladdin brooded for a while, mulling what Shamapricot had just said, and 
Shamapricot realized that his master didn’t quite grasp the meaning of his 
request, which drove him to say, “A situation may arise where I need to resort 


to a certain tactic while battling the strangers, and there’s not enough time 
for me to come and ask for your permission.” 

“Now I see what you mean. I grant you what you have asked for.” 

“Thank you, master,” answered Shamapricot visibly delighted. 

“What could I have done without you...” said Aladdin with gratitude, “Now, 
what I need you to do is to find out what the strangers are after.” 

“AS my master commands... Don’t forget, master, that you gave me 
permission to act as I see fit while fighting the strangers.” 

“T won't forget that.” 

As soon as Aladdin uttered these words, Shamaprciot planted his sword in 
the dirt, and propped his shield against it. Then he transfigured into white 
smoke and flew up in the sky. 

Aladdin watched that happening, then said to himself, “What is Apricot 
planning to do?” 


In the captain’s cabin, the captain and the lieutenant were sitting on their 
chairs in front of the monitoring devices. “This time, it wasn’t our fault, sir,” 
Said the lieutenant to the captain. 

“Of course, we made no mistakes.” 

“But, sir... How did the giant manage to destroy our fighters?” 

“Lieutenant, there’s something important you haven't realized.” 

“What is it, sir?” 

“The giant didn’t destroy our fighters due to his dexterity.” 

“Then how could he destroy them, sir?” 

“He destroyed them due to the bad planning of the general and his assistant 
Dr. Z.” 

The lieutenant hesitated at first, but the nodded in agreement. 

In the meanwhile, Shamapricot, who still took the form of white smoke, 
approached their spaceship and clung to it. 

In the spaceship, the captain and the lieutenant carried on with their 
conversation. 

“Uhhh... How difficult our job is, sir!” 

“More like, how difficult it is to deal with our leadership, lieutenant.” 

“Do you know what, sir?” 

“What?” 

“Sometimes I have doubts that we’re searching for the invisible diamond in 
the right place.” 

“T agree.” 

All of a sudden, a button lit up, and a sound resembling that of an alarm 
went off. “What’s that?! An alarm?!” exclaimed the lieutenant. 

He looked closely at all the screens, and saw nothing but fog surrounding 
the spaceship. He looked at the captain, “Is this a cloud?” 

“How could there be a cloud this high up?” 

“But why did the alarm go off, sir?” 

“Put your thoughts to rest, lieutenant. Don’t worry. It must be a powerful 
electrical charge, which confused the alarm system... So what were you 
Saying regarding the diamond?” 

“T was wondering what the general would do if he managed to harvest the 
immense power which lies in that diamond.” 

The captain’s face screwed up, “Haven’t we suffered enough injustice 
already? I think he would destroy half the galaxy.” 


Here the white smoke began to disperse away from the captain’s spaceship. 

The lieutenant in the spacecraft noticed that the sound and the lights of the 
alarm had stopped, then he said to the captain, “This is strange, sir. The 
alarm stopped.” 

“Ehh, don’t mind the electrical charge,” said the captain, then he adopted a 
relaxed position in his chair, “Speak, lieutenant...” 

“What, sir?” 

“Whatever comes to your mind... I’m very bored.” 

“Okay, sir... How would you feel if you were the general?” 

The captain tensed up. Then he looked at the lieutenant and said, “If that 
happens, expect the most severe punishments from me.” 


During that time, Aladdin was with a throng of people standing next toa 
catapult that was placed in its trench. He was explaining to them how it’s 
Supposed to work, until he said, “When you cut the rope in this place, the 
projectile shoots off.” 

People exchanged looks that betrayed that they have understood what 
Aladdin had been explaining. “And will the projectile take off ablaze, as you 
had said before?” asked one of them. 

“Yes,” answered Aladdin. 

“How will that work?” asked another one. 

“We will try that at another time, and you will see with your own eyes.” 

Then he went to his mare and mounted it, then he set off towards the city’s 
wall. On his way, he came across Nadeem, who gestured him to halt. Aladden 
halted and looked at Nadeem waiting for him to tell him what he wanted. “I 
salute the hero, Aladdin,” said Nadeem. 

“How are you, Nadeem?” 

“T’m fine, and you?” 

“T’m fine too.” 

Here Aladdin proceeded to carry on his way, but Nadeem held on to the 
reins of his mare, forcing him to stop. 

“T wanted to tell you something.” 

“What might that be?” 

“But not here.” 

“What is the matter, Nadeem?” 

“Nothing... but...” 

“Either you tell me now, or...” 

“Alright, Aladdin, you’re a valiant knight... and a hero...” 

“And??” 

“T think you’re carrying too heavy a burden, and I thought that I should give 
you a hand to lift some of the burden off your shoulders.” 

“What are you trying to say exactly?” 

“Tf I fought the strangers alongside with you, what would you think of it?” 

“That would make me glad.” 

“Alright, then... and if I took it upon myself to do half the fighting ...” 

Aladdin eyed Nadeem in bewilderment, which prompted Nadeem to clarify, 
“IT mean, what if I partnered with you in the battles, so that you rest one day 
in your house, and I rest for another as well.” 

“Speak candidly, or let me go to my destination.” 

“Alright, alright... would you agree if I bought the magic lamp from you, so 
that we’re partners in owning it?” 


“Aha, go on...” 

“So that the lamp belongs to you one day, and to me on another... Ask for as 
much money as you want.” 

“What a great man you are,” answered Aladdin with mockery. 

“T will lessen your burden, and you will remain the valiant hero, and you will 
also gain wealth... Think about it, Aladdin.” 

Aladdin pulled the mare’s reins from Nadeem’s hand, and took off 
immediately, while Nadeem watched Aladdin receding in the distance, “I 
hope he gives my offer serious thought.” 

Shamapricot was standing near the city’s wall when Aladdin came up to 
him, and looked up and said, “Are there any news?” 

Shamapricot looked down addressing Aladdin, “Yes, master.” 

“Tell me.” 

“They are searching for an invisible diamond.” 

“An invisible diamond?!” 

“Yes, master.” 

“For a mere diamond they’re fighting, killing and destroying?” 

“Tt’s an unusual diamond, master.” 

“T don’t understand.” 

“It carries within it great power, master.” 

“And they want to take it for its power?” 

“Yes... And it seems that the leader of the strangers, who’s called the 
General, is very eager to put his hands on it, master.” 

“And to what end does he want to acquire its power?” 

“T think he wants to used it so that he become even more evil and vicious.” 

“We have to prevent him from doing that, Apricot.” 

“T agree, master. He seems willing to destroy entire cities in his attempt to 
get it.” 

“He’s a maniacal evil man then.” 

“That’s right, master.” 

“Well, now I want you to bring me the rock oil from the depths of the earth.” 

“That task is to my liking, master,” answered Shamapricot beaming. 

He placed his shield on the ground, and took off in the air then he plunged 
downwards in a place not too far away from the city. He held his sword in 
front of him, then he continued his plunge while spinning around rapidly, and 
when he reached the ground, he penetrated it like a drilling machine. 


In the mother ship, the general was pacing to and fro, and his assistant Dr. 
Z was following him with his gaze, until the general said, “Have you come up 
with anything?” 

“Not yet, sir.” 

The general went back to his roaming. Then he halted suddenly, and there 
was a gleam in his eyes. He said with his gruff voice, “We will send a spy to 
the city.” 

“That’s a great idea, sir.” 

“We will send him disguised as an old man.” 

“That way, we will discover the secret behind the young man and the giant.” 

“And when that happens, I’ll show them who the general is.” 

“Who are you going to send, sir?” 

“T’ll send someone reliable, with experience and cunning.” Here the general 
looked at his assistant slyly, “Do you think that would be anyone but you, my 
faithful assistant?” 


“Surely not, sir.” answered Dr. Z flustered. 
“Yes, you experienced and cunning one,” answered the general airily. 


Outside the city, moments after Shamapricot penetrated the ground, the 
rock oil gushed suddenly towering in the sky, then Shamapricot emerged 
from the midst of the gushing rock oil, asAladdin was watching how the rock 
oil spurted up into the sky from afar. “Now our weapon Is ready,” he thought. 


In the mother ship, the general and his assistant left the cabin, then walked 
down one of the hallways until they reached the laboratory in which many of 
the invader’s scientists worked. The general and his assistant approached one 
of the scientists, who was the eldest among them, which spurred him into a 
State of military readiness. Then he lowered his head and said, “Sir.” 

“How is your work coming along?” 

“Our experiments are perfectly successful, sir.” 

“Great. I want you to transform my assistant into the form of an old 
earthling man.” 

“At your command, sir.” 

The scientist looked at Dr. Z, “Respected councilor, please step into the 
glass cylinder.” 

Dr. Z walked along with the scientist towards a massive glass cylinder that 
had a big rectangular opening, and as soon he entered it, the opening closed 
automatically. “Now, hold the two metallic spheres,” said the scientist. 

Dr. Z held the two metallic spheres which were attached to the interior of 
the cylinder on his left and right. Then the scientist headed towards the 
equipment which faced the cylinder, and pressed one of its keys, and a 
helmet equipped with connected wires descended from the ceiling of the 
cylinder, and engulfed Dr. Z’s head. 

The general was watching all that attentively. He saw the scientist press 
another key, and from the floor of the cylinder emerged two electric shackles 
which attached themselves to the feet of Dr. Z. Then the scientist pushed a 
number of glowing keys successively, and a multicolored lights appeared in 
the cylinder. Then they faded gradually until only one color remained, which 
was purple. The scientist pushed a number of other keys, and the helmet and 
the two shackles emitted gleaming rays of light which then were transmitted 
to the body of the councilor, causing him to transmute gradually and very 
Slowly into an old man. 

The scientist looked at the general to examine his reaction. “That’s 
beautiful... beautiful indeed,” said the general. 

The general turned again and pressed some keys, and the shackles 
unfastened themselves and the helmet was lifted from the councilor’s head. 
After that, the cylinder’s door was opened, and Dr. Z emerged in the form of a 
an old man, walking with slow and heavy steps. The general approached him 
laughing. Then he patted him on the shoulder, “And what shall your name 
be?” 

“What did you Say, sir?? Speak a little bit louder, for I’m hard of hearing,” 
answered Dr. Z jokingly in a shaky voice. 

The general guffawed, “Make sure to succeed in your mission.” 

“T shall try my hardest, sir.” 


“Tf your mission isn’t successful, my councilor, I will unleash all the missiles 
I have to raze off that city utterly, no matter the consequences,” answered the 
general angrily. 

The general was prompted to responded tentatively, “Aren’t you afraid, sir, 
that the missiles might destroy your precious diamond?” 

Here the general tightened his grips with all his might, and angrily 
exclaimed, “Damn it!” 


Shamapricot had placed a large quantity of stones in his upturned shield. 
He took off in the sky then landed near the rock oil well which he had drilled. 
He thrust his sword in the sand, and started flinging stones one after another 
into the rock oil well, until he placed them all there. Afterwards, he pushed on 
them with the palm of his hand, until the gushing of the rock oil was stopped 
completely in the area in which a lake of rock oil had been formed. 

The city citizens and the soldiers were roaming the city, drawing wagons 
laden with wooden barrels for the transportation of the rock oil. 

Wagons were exiting the city successively, while others were returning with 
the barrels filled with rock oil. 

In the middle of the city, near one of the catapults, Aladdin was waiting. 
One of the wagons arrived, and Aladdin with the people that were standing 
with him proceeded to alight the barrels and place them near the ditch of the 
catapult. Aladdin gestured to the wagon’s driver and said loudly, “Go and 
fetch more.” The wagon moved, and along with it moved the people who 
accompanied it. Here Aladdin addressed the people who remained with him, 
“Bring the lids of the wooden barrels and the rags.” The people scattered 
away quickly. 

In a place far from the city, a space saucer landed on the ground, and a gate 
opened on its lower side, and from the gate emerged a mechanical staircase. 
Afterwards, Dr. Z descended the stairs in his old man form, while carrying in 
his hand a staff for him to lean on. He had fastened on its top a cloth bundle 
filled with food for his consumption. Then he walked away from the space 
saucer which levitated up and flew away into the sky. 

Aladdin along with a throng of people was standing next to one of the 
catapults. He was carrying a lid to one of the barrels. It was a round wooden 
lid, in the middle of which was a small round hole. He closed the barrel 
securely with it. Then picked a rag drenched with rock rock oil from the 
ground and inserted a part of it into the barrel’s lid opening, and like that, he 
provided it with a fuse, and the people around him emulated him. Here 
Aladdin addressed one of them while pointing to one of the barrels, “Let us 
carry it to the bottom of the ditch.” They carried the barrel into the ditch, and 
put it aground near the base of the catapult. Here the surrounding men 
started taking the barrels and putting them near the foot of the catapult. 
Everyone in the city, the citizens and the soldiers, got involved until they 
were done carrying the barrels filled with rock oil and putting them near the 
foot of the catapults, after having inserted the rags as fuses into the openings 
in the lids. 

Shamapricot was standing near the wall watching the sky, and roaming with 
his eyes in all directions, then he saw from afar Dr. Z walking with slow steps 
towards the city. He kept looking in his direction from time to time until he 
reached the wall and entered the city. After he passed the gate, he saw him 
turning quietly and lifting his gaze toward him. He contemplated him fora 
few moments then he went on his way, and the barrel-laden wagons were 
passing to and fro, and all the while, he was surveying all that calmly. 

In the mother ship, the general was seated in his chair, watching his 
assistant entering the city on the screen. He thought to himself, “So far 
everything is going according to plan...” then he made a gestured with his 
hand and a 3 dimensional image of Shamapricot watching the sky appeared. 
“Watch the sky carefully, giant,” said the general jeeringly, then gave a 
raucous laugh. 


In the city, the assistant was walking down the streets of the bazaar while 
leaning on his staff, eyeing the women and men coming across him on his 
way, until his eyes landed on an old man sitting on the ground, and in front of 
him there was a bowl of fruits which he intended to sell. He approached the 
old man and leaned above him while looking at him intently. Then he said, 
“Hello.” 

“Hello there,” the old man replied. 

“What are you selling, brother?” asked the assistant cunningly. 

“A handful of fruits.” 

The assistant examined the fruits closely then said, “Let me see.” 

He grabbed a few of them and watched them, then he said ruefully, “Time 
has taken away the best part of my sight.” 

“Such is life, brother,” said the old man compassionately. “Taste it. It’s 
sweet and delicious.” 

“T don’t want to burden you,” said the assistant with affected meekness. 

“No, no. I insist that you taste it.” 

The assistant sat beside the old man and started eating a fruit. “It’s 
delicious indeed.” 

The old man smiled, “Didn’t I tell you?” 

“Abh... I’m extremely tired.” 

The old man eyed the assistant intently, “Are you a stranger to this city?” 

“How astute of you! Yes, my brother, I’m a stranger to this city, a stranger 
exhausted by travelling, roaming and loneliness.” 

“Don’t you have a wife and kids?” 

“My wife passed away a long time ago.” 

“And your children?” 

“May the souls of my four children rest in peace.” 

“T’m really sorry, brother... But how did all of that happen?” 

“It pains me to think of it... Their eldest died of a fever.” 

“And the others?” 

Here the assistant fidgeted in his place then eyed the old man slyly, “Ahh, 
the others... One of them caught the disease of his eldest brother and died of 
fever, and the third got bitten by a snake while he was working in a field, and 
the fourth got bitten by a scorpion that was hiding in his bed. 

The assistant affected crying, and the old man condoled him and patted him 
on the shoulder. 

“Thus I became lonely, so I resorted to traveling, in the hopes that that will 
keep my mind away from my misery.” 

“Your story is truly heartbreaking... But take it easy, brother.” 

The assistant’s eyes gleamed, “What do you mean, brother?” 

“T mean, you’re not the only one to be afflicted by solitude.. I, too, have lost 
my wife.” 

“And your children?” 

“God didn’t choose to grace me with children.. and now I’m all alone.” 

“Don’t you have siblings or relatives?” 

“T’m alone in this world. I have no one.” 

“It’s a cruel life... though it has lead me to you, and we’re united by a 
Shared suffering.” 

“Yes, our lives are very much alike.” 

“Ah... I don’t know where to stay the night.. I’m a stranger in this city, and 
I’m all out of money.” 

“Haven't I told you to take it easy?” 


“Do you mean..” 

“Yes, yes. Tonight you shall stay in my humble abode,” interrupted the old 
man. 

“But... You have been too good to me.. and I lack the means to reward you 
for your kindness.” 

“Your companionship suffices. I’ve grown weary of the suffocating silence in 
my room.” 

The assistant nodded in agreement, then he said, “Thank you.” 

Near the city’s wall, Aladdin had finished explaining to the throng of people 
Surrounding him the importance of building wooden turrets over the city’s 
wall, so that a soldier would stand on top of each of them, and carry a horn, 
and use it to alert the people when there is an attack by the strangers. 

“We have to harvest the wood and build these towers, and we need to do 
that as quickly as possible.” 

This prompted cheers of support. 


In the mother ship, the general was watching on a screen his assistant 
walking besides an old man down an alley, until they stopped near a small 
cottage. The general rubbed his palms together as he watched the old man 
open the door to the cottage, and enter with the assistant. 

“Well done, Dr. Z. Well done, my assistant.” 

In the old man’s cottage, which consisted of only one room, the old man and 
the assistant sat beside each other. The assistant initiated the conversation, 
“I’ve noticed an unusual activity in your city. What’s happening?” 

“*There are strangers, who came from the sky, and they’re attacking our 
city with flying metallic vehicles,” the old man answered in earnest. 

The assistant pretended to be surprised, “Oh my God! Strangers attacking 
from the sky! And with flying metallic vehicles!” 

“Yes, brother.. But we will defend ourselves, and we shall be victorious.” 

“Of course you will be victorious.. You are the righteous side,” answered the 
assistant cunningly. 

“That’s for sure. For it wasn’t us who started the war.” 

“But who is that giant standing in front of the city’s wall.” 

“That’s Apricot.” 

“Apricot?!” 

“Yes... He is the servant of the magic lamp which Aladdin owns.” 

The assistant shook as if he was struck by lightning, “The servant of the 
magic lamp? What is a lamp?” 

”Do you really not know what a lamp is?” 

“Maybe the sadness which overwhelmed my life affected my memory.. Tell 
me what is a lamp? I totally forgot what it is.” 

The old man went silent for a bit, then he looked at him and said, “the lamp 
is a metallic vessel which has an elongated shape from the back and the front, 
and is cambered from the middle, and at its side there is soft handle the 
Shape of an ear, and it has two holes, one on its back through which we pour 
the rock oil, and the other on its front out of which a flame comes outs.” 

The assistant pointed to the light coming in through the window of the 
cottage: “Isn’t this light enough for you?” 

“Brother, we use the light of the lamp when the night comes.” 

“How stupid and forgetful I am.. Yes, brother, yes, now I remembered.. But, 
what is the magical lamp?” 

“The magical lamp is a lamp that is enchanted.” 


The assistant was shocked by the words of the old man, but he shook his 
head to make it seem that he understood. 

“But where did this giant come from? Where is his homeland?” 

“The giant came from the magic lamp.” 

“And where did the magic lamp come from,?” 

“The magic lamp came with the giant that resides inside it.” 

“Let me get this straight, brother.” 

“T’m listening.” 

“Did the giant come first and brought with him the lamp, or the lamp was 
there to begin with and the giant came to live inside it?” 

“The giant and the lamp, or the lamp and the giant came at the same time.” 

The assistant almost punches himself in the head, but he pulled himself 
together, and said, “Okay, I gather from what you said that the lamp is there 
and the giant comes from within it.” 

“Yes, he lives inside the lamp.” 

“And how does he fit in?” 

The old man laughed, “Apricot turns into smoke when Aladdin commands 
him to, then he enters the lamp.” 

“Is Apricot his name?” 

“Yes.” 

“And Aladdin is the one who commands him?” 

“Yes” 

The assistant fell silent and didn’t say a word. 


Near the city’s wall, Aladdin and the men that were with him were almost 
done building the first turret. Aladdin stopped working all of a sudden, then 
he said to himself, “When the soldiers climb the turret and blow the horns,, 
the residents of the city will know that the strangers are coming.” 

The sun of that day went down, while the people were still working on 
building the turrets after they lit torches they ignited with the rock oil, and 
they kept working until midnight. 

In the meanwhile, and in the old man’s house, the assistant was lying next 
to the old man on the mattress that was laid on the floor. Suddenly the 
assistant lifted his head and looked at the old man to make sure that he was 
still asleep, then he got a device out of his clothes, and he pressed one of the 
buttons, and the general appeared on its screen, then he spoke to him in 
hushed tones, “Sir, can you hear me?” 

“T hear you clearly,” answered the general. 

“T gathered critical information about the giant, sir. ” said the assistant in 
hushed tones as well. 

“What is it? Tell me quickly.” 

“The giant is owned by the guy who shoots wooden sticks, sir.” 

“Does he own him int literal sense?” 

“It seems so, sir... And he owns him thanks to a magic lamp.” 

“Magic!” 

“Yes, sir. The giant Apricot serves whoever owns the lamp.” 

“Ts Apricot the name of the giant?” asked the general angrily. 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And is he magical too?” asked the General even more angrily. 

“No, sir. The magic is in the lamp.” 


“And where is the magic in what you said?” asked the general even more 
angrily. 

“Apricot lives inside the lamp.” 

“And how did this guy get his hands on a lamp big enough for the giant to fit 
in it?” asked the General sarcastically. 

“The lamp is actually small, sir.” 

“Small?” the General’s eyes popped out. 

“Do you mean to Say it’s smaller than Apricot?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Ts it half his size?” 

The assistant got flustered, fearing the wrath of the General, “Much smaller, 
sir.” 

“A quarter of his size?” 

“Smaller.” 

“How small is it then?” 

“It’s the size of a pigeon, sir.” 

“And how does the giant fit in a lamp the size of a pigeon?” the General 
burst out in anger. 

“This is what the old man who’s sleeping in this room right now told me. 
Because the giant turns into..” saidthe assistant flustered before he was 
interrupted by the General. 

“Why don’t you sleep too along with that old man, to rid me of your 
blithering and his?” 

And before the General ended the call, he shouted at his assistant, “ Foolish 
assistant!” 

The assistant put the machine back into his clothes, and walked back 
quietly, then he lied on the mattress next to the old man, and quickly fell into 
deep sleep. 

In the next morning, movement started stirring in the city, and Aladdin and 
the men that were working with him had finished building the last of the 
turrets, and on top of each of them stood three soldiers with their horns, and 
they started watching the sky. 

The assistant had woken up, and so did the old man who handed him a piece 
of fruit. 

“Eating a fruit in the morning is good for your health.” 

The assistant grabbed the fruit and started eating it, and so did the old man. 

“Won't you take your fruits and go out to sell them, brother?” 

“T was about to tell you we should go,” answered the old man laughing. 

The old man held the bowl of fruits and left the cottage, and the assistant 
accompanied him. They walked towards the market, until they came across a 
man running and shouting, “Aladdin wilS test the catapult!” 

The assistant turned to the old man, “What is a catapult?” 

‘It’s a weapon used by armies to bring down walls.” 

The assistant fell silent fora moment, then said, “How about we go and see 
Aladdin?” 

“Let’s go.” 

Near the city wall, Aladdin was standing next to one of the catapults, and 
people had gathered around the hole, and the old man and the assistant Dr. Z 
were one of them. 

“Place the barrel,” Aladdin address two soldiers. 

The two soldiers carried the barrel and put it in the place it was supposed to 
be shot from. “Give me the torch,” said Aladdin. 


One of the soldiers handed him the burning torch. Aladdin took it and held it 
near the wick of the barrel, which was steeped in rock oil, and it caught the 
fire. Aladdin kept watching the wick as it burned waiting for the opportune 
moment to shoot the barrel. Everyone was watching breathless, until Aladdin 
Shouted to one of the soldiers, “Now!” 

The soldiers wielded and axe and cut the rope that was tied to the handle of 
the catapult, and the barrel took off aflame in the air, then it descended to the 
ground outside the city wall, which evoked jubilant cheers from the crowd. 

The assistant turned to the old man, “So this is Aladdin?” 

“Yes, did you see how dexterous and smart he is?” 

“Yes.. I did,” answered the assistant slyly. 

“Now let’s go to the market.” 

“Ahh.. What did you say?” asked the assistant absentmindedly. 

“Won't you go with me to the market?” 

“Of course, of course.. let’s go.” 

Then they walked away from the crowd towards the market., and at that 
moment, Aladdin mounted his mare next to the catapult’s ditch, then he 
addressed the crowd, “We have to be ready to defend our city at any time.” 

“We will stay vigilant day and night,” answered one of the people. 

“We have to cooperate with our soldiers. The burden should not lie on their 
Shoulders alone.” 

Cheers of support rose from the crowd. “Who will volunteer to man the 
catapults?” shouted Aladdin. 

All the people in the crowd rose their hands. 


In the market, the assistant was sitting next to the old man who had placed 
the bowl of fruit in front of him. The assistant was eyeing the people going 
hither and thither, then he landed his gaze on the old man and said slyly, “I 
Swear that Aladdin is a most wonderful young man.” 

“Tf it wasn’t for Aladdin, the strangers would have destroyed our city.” 

“And that’s what we will do soon,” said the assistant quietly despite himself. 

“What did you say?” 

“Ahh... I said I look forward to seeing Aladdin,” 

“Do you really want to see him?” 

“Can you help me meet him?” asked the assistant eagerly. 

“Yes.” 

“And how will you do that?” 

“T’ll take you to his house, and you'll see him there.” 

The assistant got up and said, “Great idea. Let’s go.” 

“Not now.” 

“When then?” 

“When I’m done selling the fruits.” 

The assistant sat defeated, then he said, “Alright.. as you wish, but.. How 
does the giant turn into smoke and enter the lamp when Aladdin orders him 
to do that? And how does he get out of it?” 

“When Aladdin rubs the lamp with both his hands multiple times, Apricot 
gets out in the form of smoke, then he takes the form of a giant.” 

“And how does he reenter the lamp?” 

“He returns to it at the order of Aladdin alone.” 

“And how did he come to the possession? Did he buy him from someone?” 

“The giant serves those who own the lamp, and it has nothing to do with 
buying or selling, and no one knows how Aladdin acquired the lamp.” 


“Now I understand,” the assistant nodded understandingly. 

In the meanwhile, Aladdin rode his mare past the city gate, and he headed 
towards Shamapricot. He stopped in his tracks and lifted his gaze to look at 
him, which prompted Shamapricot to ask him, “How is my master doing?” 

“Alright.” 

There was some silence, before Shamapricot said, “Are there any news, 
master?” 

“The soldiers took their posts, and you can see from your position the 
soldiers who climbed the turrets, in addition to all he soldiers who took their 
positions near the catapults.” 

“That’s good to hear, master.” 

“T split them into groups, and they will take shifts at night and day, in case 
of an attack.” 

“You’re judicious as ever, master.” 

Aladdin fell silent, then he lowered his gaze. “What’s the matter, master?”, 
asked Apricot. 

“T’m afraid that all I did is not enough.” 

“Could you have done more, master?” 

“I don’t know, apricot... I don’t know.” 


The day had passed, and the sun was about to set, and the assistant was 
siting next to the old man who was sitting behind the fruit bowl, and he 
seemed to be running out of patience. 

“Ufftf.” 

“What’s the matter, brother?” 

“Nothing, brother. Nothing. I’m puffing because of the difficult life I’ve 
had.” 

The old man nodded understandingly. At that moment a customer 
approached and looked at the fruits for a few moments, then he said, “How 
much is this?” 

“A Durham and a half.” 

The customer looked at the fruits again, then he got a Durham and a half 
from his pouch and gave it to the old man, who proceeded to empty the bowl 
of fruits into a bag which the customer carried. “I hope you like it,” said the 
old man. 

As soon as the customer walked away, the assistant addressed the old man 
with an eerie twinkle in his eyes, “ Won’t we go to the house of Aladdin now?” 

The old man got up, “Let’s go.” 

The assistant rose up immediately, and walked with the old man. 

At that time, Aladdin was astride his mare meandering through the alleys of 
the city heading towards his house, then he came across Nadeem who 
greeted him with a wide smile. Aladdin, however, looked at him askance, then 
he looked away as he carried on on his way, hearing the echoes of his 
conversation with his father. 

“You must keep the secret of the magic lamp from everyone.” 

“Why is that, father?” 

“Because grievous consequences could befall this city, if this lamp fell in evil 
hands.” 

“I have to preserve this lamp,” Aladdin addressed himself.. 

Then he poked his mare with his foot, and it sped down the alleys. 


The old man and the assistant were drawing near to Aladdin’s house, then 
the old man pointed with his hand and said, “This is Aladdin’s house.” 

“Does Aladdin live here alone?” 

“No, he lives with his mother and sister.” 

The assistant smiled slyly, “But you still haven’t told me in detail about the 
sticks that never run out which Aladdin shoots at the strangers.” 

This caught the attention of the old man. “How did you know that they have 
Supernatural powers? I didn’t tell you that.” 

“Did you forget, brother? You told me about them yesterday right before you 
fell asleep,” the assistant answered unctuously. 

“Ah,, I don’t remember that.. Alright, I’ll tell you about them, they are super 
arrows.” 

“Does that mean they are magical?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“How did they come to his possession?” 

“T don’t know.. I don’t know. Aladdin never talked about them.” 

They reached Aladdin’s house, and right before the old man knocked on the 
door, Aladdin arrived astride his mare. “Hello, Aladdin,” the old man 
addressed him. 

Aladdin drew nearer to them and said, “Hello.” 

The assistant was inspecting Aladdin, until the old man said, “This is my 
friend.. He’s a stranger to the city. He’s heard about you, and wanted to get 
to know you.” 

“T’m pleased to meet you, sir.” 

The assistant gave a wide smile and said, “It’s my pleasure to meet the 
brave hero.” 

“What’s your name, sir?” 

The assistant got a little flustered, then he answered, “My name.. is like 
yours.. Aladdin.” 

Aladdin laughed and said, “Come on in.” 

“Tt will be a short visit.” 

“T’m honored, welcome.” 

Everyone got inside the house, then Aladdin fetched a lantern and headed to 
his room, and his two guests trailed behind him until they reached the room. 
Aladdin asked them to sit down, and they sat down watching him hanging the 
lantern on the wall. He lifted the helmet off his head and hanged it on a nail 
near the lantern, and kept the bow and the quiver on his shoulder, then he 
adjusted his clothes, which made the lamp visible to the assistant Dr. Z, but 
Aladdin adjusted the lamp to conceal it. The eyes of the assistant were 
following the motions of Aladdin with an eerie gleam as he hid the lamp 
under his clothes. And finally Aladdin sat with his guests. 

The assistant looked at him, “Everyone in the city admires you.” 

“All thanks to his bravery and acumen.” 

“T was just fulfilling my duty,” answered Aladdin. 

“How humble and noble you are,” said the assistant. 

“Where do you live, sir,?” Aladdin asked the old man. 

The old man laughed, “I live near the outskirts of the city in a one room 
cottage.” 

Aladdin nodded, then said to to his guests, “How about we have something 
to eat?” 

“There’s no need for that,” answered the old man. 

“You are my guests.. That’s the least I can do.” 


“And you're generous too,” said the assistant with palpable unctuousness, 
then he said to himself, “How will you feel when you give me your magical 
lamp?” 

Aladdin opened the door to his room and called his mother, “Prepare us 
some food, mother.” 

After a few minutes, his mother knocked on the door carrying with her a 
large tray of food. Aladdin opened the door and took the tray from her, then 
he put it in front of his guests and invited them to eat. They ate and engaged 
in a motley of conversations until they were done eating. Finally the old man 
rose and said, “Thank you for your hospitality, Aladdin.” 

The assistant had no choice but to get up as well. “ I’m very pleased to have 
met you.” 

“And I’m pleased to have met you too,” answered Aladdin. 

He accompanied them to the door of the house, and bade them farewell, and 
followed them with his gaze as they went on their way. His eyes betrayed a 
sense of suspicion. Then he got back inside the house and closed the door, 
and headed to his room. 

He gazed at the leftovers in the tray, then hid the bow and quiver in the hole 
under the bed. Then He turned the lantern off and got in bed. He stared at 
the ceiling for a while, then he shut his eyes and surrendered himself to 
Sleep. 

The old man and the assistant had reached the cottage, and after they 
entered the old man said to the assistant, “I’m... so exhausted.” 

“Me too.. I feel a great need for sleep,” answered the assistant slyly. 

“I have to sleep now.” 

“Me too, brother.” 

“Both the old man and the assistant lied on the mattress on the floor, and 
within moments the old man dozed off. 

The assistant waited for a while until he made sure that the old man had 
fallen asleep, then he got up and moved away from the mattress carefully. He 
got his instrument out of his clothes and pressed the connection button, and 
the general appeared on its small screen. He addressed him in a hushed tone, 
“SIE.” 

“Any new developments?” 

“T was at Aladdin’s house, sir.” 

“T Saw you on the surveying screen going into his house with he old man.” 

“I discovered where he hides his lamp, sir.” 

“Do you still insist that it’s magical?” 

“Tt’s the truth, sir. All the residents in the city attest to that.” 

“Fine. Where does he hide it? Under the ground?” 

“In his room, sir.” 

“Such a reckless and arrogant man.. What about the sticks that he carries?” 

“No one knows anything about them, sir, other than that they are magical.” 

“So what are you planning to do now?” 

“T’m planning to steal them along with the lamp.” 

“When will you do that?” 

“Tonight, sir.. Tonight I will steal his wooden sticks and magical lamp.” 

As soon as he ended the call with the general, he put on his shoes and 

headed to the door, leaving his staff near the mattress, but before he left the 

house, he looked at the sleeping old man and said, “Farewell, old fool.” 

He left the house quietly. 


Aladdin was sleeping in his room, and his facial expressions betrayed that he 
was having an unsettling dream, and in the meanwhile, the assistant was 
heading towards his house. 


In the mother ship, the general was watching his assistant as he made his 
way through the alleys of the city. 

“Hurry up, my assistant. I can’t wait to see what will happen.” 

Soon after, the assistant reached the house of Aladdin. He looked at the 
mare that was tied near the door, and he had the impression that the mare 
was eyeing him suspiciously, but he paid no mind to that. “J hope you’re 
asleep, Aladdin.” 

The assistant looked left and right, then he strained his ears to make sure 
that there was nothing astir in the house. He got a tool out of his clothes 
which he applied the cleft between the two sides of the door, and the door 
opened... He looked left and right and didn’t see anyone, so he entered and 
closed the door behind him. He walked towards Aladdin’s room, and opened 
its door quietly, and entered cautiously, then he took a circular metallic tool 
out of his clothes. When he pressed it a light was emitted from it. He looked 
for the lamp and the quiver, but to no avail. Then he got down on the 
ground, and found the lamp under Aladdin’s bed. 

The assistant eyes gleamed eagerly. He stretched his arm quietly and 
grabbed the lamp, then he stood up and started looking for the quiver 
everywhere but had no luck, then he said to himself. “Damn it... Where are 
the sticks? Never mind them. The important thing is that I got the lamp.” 
The assistant left Aladdin’s house, then he untied the mare and mounted it, 
and all of a sudden the mare neighed and jumped in the air several times, 
which caused the assistant to fall to the floor. 

“Damn it, he almost broke my back!” 

The assistant tried to calm the mare down to no avail. 

“You crazy mare.” 

The assistant was afraid that Aladdin or one of the neighbors might wake up, 
so he let go of the rope tying the raging mare from his hand, and ran 
towards the east side of the city. 

Aladdin had woken up to the neighing of the mare. he got up and looked 
under the bed, and he didn’t find the lamp. He got out of the house and 
looked left and right, and found no trace of the thief. 

Aladdin calmed his mare down. “Did you see the thief, my beautiful mare?” 
said Aladdin. 

The mare jerked her head and neck multiple times. 

“Don’t worry. I was my guest yesterday.” 

Aladdin brooded for a moment, then he shook his head and entered his 
house and closed the door behind him. 


In the headquarters of the mother ship, the general called the captain. 
“Captain.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Send a spaceship to pick up my councilor from the east side of the city, 
with a squadron of fighters to provide air cover. 


The general ended the call, and continued watching his assistant running 
down the streets. 
“T’ll find out about this lamp soon... The magical lamp. Hahaha.” 


In the his cabin, the captain called the officer responsible for the mission. 
“Officer.” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

“Send a spacecraft to pick up the assistant from the east side of the city, 
with a squadron of fighters to provide air coverage. 

“Yes, Sir.” 

“And you must drive the craft that will pick up the general yourself. Carry 
out the order immediately. 

“At your command, sir.” 


The assistant was walking at a trot, and sweat was pouring from his face. 
His device gave a signal. He took it out and saw the face of the general on 
the screen. 

“Soon a spacecraft will land to take you out of this miserable city.” 

“And soon I will reach the designated location, sir.” 

“You will be promoted, my assistant.” 

“Thank you, sir.” 

The general ended the call, and the assistant put the device back in his 
clothes and continued walking hastily. 


Aladdin was astride his mare wearing a helmet on his head. The quiver was 
Strapping to his shoulder, as he roamed the streets of the city in haste. 
“Where could the lamp be?” 

He continued his search through the alleys, then said to himself, “How could 
an old man disappear so quickly? How could an old man do that?” 


The squadron of fighters along with the the spacecraft had took off out of a 
Spaceship, and they were heading with great speed towards earth. 

In the meanwhile, the assistant reached the eastern side of the city, and was 
exhausted and drenched in sweat. He took out the device and called the 
general. 

“Sir, I’ve carried out the mission, and I’m in the designated place in the 
eastern part of the city”. 

“Well done, my assistant. The spaceship is on its way to pick you up.” 

The general was in his headquarters watching Aladdin who was roaming the 
alleys of the city on the back of his mare, and he realized that he was 
searching for his assistant. He pointed with his finger to the screen and said, 
“IT say you should go this way, Aladdin”. 

The general laughed raucously, then said calmly, “Soon I will get my hands 
on your lamp you wretch.” 

Aladdin reached the wall of the city on the back of his mare. He halted 
beside Shamapricot, then looked up at him without saying a word, until 
Shampricot looked down at him and said, “Does my master have any 
commands for me?” 


“Did you see anyone trying to enter the city?” 

“No, master.” 

“He’s an old man. Did you see him near the wall?” 

“No, master.” 

“Alright.” 

“Did you anything happen, master?” 

“Don’t worry about it.” 

“The strangers!” cried Shamapricot all of a sudden. 

Then he took off into the sky. 

Aladdin looked up and saw the fighters rushing towards the city. He took an 
arrow out of his quiver, and he placed it in the notche of the bow and aimed 
towards the sky. In the meanwhile the horns of the guards sounded from 
atop the wooden turrets warning the city about the approach of the fighters, 
and the soldiers prepared near the catapults to shoot their flaming 
projectiles at them. 

In he meanwhile, and in the eastern side of the city, the spaceship had 
approached the surface of the earth. Then mechanical stairs descended from 
it. The consultant stepped on them and the stairs were pulled ino the 
Spaceship, which then flew away into the sky. 

Shamapricot who was chasing after the fighters, was caught off guard when 
he saw them scattering into different directions. Then they they all flew 
away, so he turned downwards and landed near the wall. 

Aladdin, after seeing what just unfolded, raised his gaze towards 
Shamapricot who looked at him in silence. 

“Like you, I don’t know why they flew away.” 

Aladdin brooded silently for a while, then said deliberately, “That old man is 
a stranger to the city, could he be one of the strangers?” 

“What are you talking about, master?” 

“Yesterday an old man visited me at my house, and he was a stranger to the 
city.” 

“T think I saw him when he entered through the gate of the city, master.” 
“He must be one of the strangers.” 

“But how did you get to know him and receive him at your house, master?” 
“He came to me in the company of the old fruit peddler... I must go to his 
house.” 

Quickly, Aladdin rode his mare towards the old man’s house, and he found 
his door open. He dismounted from his mare, and entered the house after 
some hesitation. He found that the old man was asleep, and near the 
mattress was the staff the assistant used for walking. He shook his head, 
then left the house, and mounted his mare and rode away. 


The general in his headquarters had seen his assistant getting into the 
spaceship that took off into the sky. “Your end, and the end of your city are 
drawing near, you proud fool,” said the general in his gruff voice. 

The general’s assistant, who was still in the form of the old man, was sitting 
on a chair in a special cabin inside the spaceship that took him away. He had 
put the lamp on a table that was in front of him. “A wonderful mission was 
accomplished,” thought the assistant, having taken a long look at the lamp. 
Then he gave a resounding laugh and said to himself, “The general will be 


very happy.” 


Next day in the morning, Aladdin rode his mare to the market until he 
reached the shop of his uncle, the copper merchant. He alighted from his 
mare and entered his uncle’s shop. 

“Hello, uncle.” 

“Hello, Aladdin.” 

“How are you, uncle?” 

“I’m fine, and you?” 

“I’m fine as well. I want to buy another lamp.” 

“Why is that? You bought a lamp just the other day,” said his uncle 
befuddled. 

“It was stolen yesterday, uncle.” 

“The lamp that you bought from me was stolen?” 

“Yes.” 

“Did you get robbed while you were in the market?” 

“No, it was stolen from my house.” 

“Who stole it?” 

“God knows... I didn’t catch him” 

“Alright.” 

His uncle gave a long look at the shelf with the lamps on it, then he picked 
one that looked similar to Aladdin’s magical lamp, and handed it to him 
saying, “Here’s another one... I hope it won’t get stolen too.” 

Aladdin reached to get money out of his clothes, but his uncle gestured with 
his hand and said, “I won’t take money from you.” 

“But, uncle!” said Aladdin befuddled. 

“I charged you for the last one,” his uncle interrupted him. 

“Aladdin pointed at the new lamp, “And what does this have to do with 
that?” 

“Everything you buy from my store, and gets stolen...” his uncle answered 
laughingly. 

“You won't charge me for its replacement,” Aladdin finished his uncle’s 
sentence. 

They both laughed. Then Aladdin took the lamp and bid his uncle goodbye. 
He left the store, mounted his mare and rode away. 


The spaceship that was transporting the assistant kept on its way through 
outer space, until it reached the mother ship. It entered an opening 
designated for fighters, and went down a lane, then it stopped, and a set of 
stairs descended from it The general’s assistant who was still in the form of 
an old man went down the stairs carrying the lamp in his hand, anda 
number of officers were waiting for him. 

One of the officers approached him, and after saluting him, he said, 
“Welcome, sir.” 

“Indeed, indeed,” answered the assistant with a victorious pride. 

Then he walked down the hallway with the officer trailing behind him, and at 
the end of the hallway, there was an elevator that was going to take them to 
the general’s headquarters. The assistant placed his hand on an electronic 
panel next to the elevator’s door, and the door was opened. The assistant 
entered the elevator, and the door was shut behind him, and the elevator 
went up. 


In the general’s headquarters, one of the buttons glowed. The general 
pointed with his finger at the screen and the officer appeared on it. 
“What’s the matter?” 

“Sir, your assistant has arrived, and he’s on his way towards your cabin.” 
“Alright.” 

The general pointed with his finger, and the call with the officer was ended. 
He rubbed his hands together cheerfully. 

“And now we will see the outstanding results of my assistant’s mission.” 
The general guffawed, then he turned with his chair to face the door his 
assistant was going to enter through, and within a few seconds his assistant 
reached the door of the general’s headquarters. He placed his hand on the 
electronic panel, which caused the door to open, and found the general 
looking at him with a smile on his face. 

“My old assistant, come on in, come closer.” 

The assistant entered and approached the general. “Sir, I’ve accomplished 
my mission.” 

“Show me its results, my assistant.” 

The assistant placed the lamp on the table next to the general, then he 
pointed to the lamp and said, “Here are the results, sir.” 

“Is this the magical lamp?” 

“Yes, sir”, answered the assistant gleefully. 

The general hummed, then he said, “And where are the woods sticks that 
Aladdin shoots at the fighters?” 

“I found no trace of them, sir.” 

The general eyed him at length. “You accomplished half the mission then.” 
“The sticks alone won’t affect our fighters, sir. What matters is the giant, 
and thus the magical lamp”, answered the assistant. 

The general looked at the assistant unconvinced, so the assistant continued 
making his case, “Since we got the magical lamp, sir, now we can use the 
giant to do our bidding.” 

The general hummed skeptically. “Alright, and how are we going to do 
that?” 

“It’s very easy, sir. First, we have to bring the giant back to the lamp.” 
“And how can we do that?” 

“We rub the magical lamp three times, which will cause the giant to return 
to it in the shape of smoke.” 

The general hummed again. “Did you say smoke?” 

“Yes, sir”, confirmed the assistant, “He will return to the lamp in the shape 
of smoke, and when we rub the lamp three times again, the giant will come 
out of it in the shape of smoke, then he will assume the shape he’s in right 
now, then he will say “Does my maser have any commands for me?” 

“And where did you get all this information about this smoke from?” asked 
the general bewildered. 

“From the old fruit seller.” 

“The fruit seller told you this?” 

“Yes, sir... All this old man does in life is selling fruits and gathering news 
and information.” 

“Alright, alright. Show me how this magical lamp works.” 

“You should do it yourself, sir.” 

“And why is that?” asked the general befuddled. 

“So the giant won’t do my bidding, sir.” 

The general smiled. “Alright, now I get it.” 


Then he looked at his assistant, having put his hands on the two sides of the 
lamp. “Should I put my hands like this?” 

“Exactly, sir. And now rub it three times.” 

The general rubbed the lamp three times, then he looked at it for a while, 
and waited for another, finally he looked at his assistant with his hands still 
on the lamp. 

“And now what should I do?” 

“Nothing, sir. Wait for a little while until the smoke comes from the earth to 
the ship.” 

The general gave a guffawing laugh. “Yes, yes. It’s along distance from the 
city of that reckless fool.” 

The assistant laughed too. “Yes, sir. What a reckless fool.” 


Aladdin rode his mare towards the wall. Then he left the city and headed to 
Shamapricot. He halted and lifted his head looking at him. 

“Hello, master.” 

“Hello, Apricot.” 

“What’s the matter, master?” 

“Our enemies are very cunning and shrewd.” 

“Yes, master. That’s true.” 

“How did this happen? He entered our city, and tried to steal the magical 
lamp too, under our noses.” 

“We have to be careful, master.” 

“IT was careful... But I didn’t expect that the enemies would try to steal the 
lamp.” 

“The important thing is that the lamp is safe with us.” 

“They gathered information about us and the lamp” added Aladdin. 

“Maybe they took it from the old fruit seller.” 

“And maybe they will gather more information from another... Ahh... When 
will we get rid of them?” 

“The day of our victory is coming, master. Justice is on our side... But it will 
take some time.” 

“Yes, we need some time to to accomplish victory.” 


In the mother ship, and in the general’s cabin, the general was still sitting in 
the same posture. Both of his hands were still on the lamp, and sweat was 
pouring from his frowning face. His assistant was still standing beside him, 
and he was visibly anxious. 

“A whole hour had gone by and the smoke still hasn’t arrived.” 

“It will surely arrive any moment now.” 

The general eyed his assistant angrily, then he said, “You fool, how did it not 
occur to you that the smoke won't be able to penetrate the walls of the 
ship?” 

“I’m sorry, sir. It must be that it couldn’t penetrate the walls of the ship.” 
“Do something then. I think I shouldn’t lift my hands off the lamp.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The assistant pointed with his hand, and one of the officers appeared on the 
screen.” 

“Officer.” 


“Yes, Sir.” 

“Open a way that goes from the fighters entrance points to the general’s 
cabin... Carry out the order right away.” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

In a few moments, the door of the general’s cabin was opened to the hallway 
that lead to the elevator which door was opened as well. 

“It must arrive any moment now, sir.” 

The general hummed gruffly, “I’m afraid you made all this up.” 

“Not at all, sir.. | suggest you rub the lamp again. Maybe something went 
wrong.” 

“And what if I rubbed the lamp again and nothing happened?” said the 
general bitterly, “What do you suggest I should do to you then?” 

“Sir, I’m sure it will arrive soon.” 

The general nodded angrily and said, “I will wait.” 

The general noticed that his assistant’s legs were shaking, so he hummed 
Slowly, “Do you know, my dear consultant, that when a liar is exposed his 
legs start to shake?” 

“That’s right, sir’, answered the assistant with a shaky voice, “Liars get 
anxious when their lies are exposed.” 

“The way to my cabin is wide open, but the smoke hasn’t arrived yet.” 

“Sir, I suggest that you rub the lamp again. I’m sure there’s something 
wrong.” 

“Yes, there’s something wrong”, answered the general loudly, “Do you know 
what it is?” 

“No, sir, I don’t” 

“IT made a mistake when I relied on your great experience and cunning.” 
“But, sir, I swear...” 

“Silence!” 

The general lifted the lamp and threw it at his assistant’s face. “This is your 
magical lamp. Command the giant to enter it... And make him do your 
bidding.” 

The general wiped the sweat off his face, then said in his gruff voice, “How 
stupid I was.” 


Aladdin who was astride his mare, reached one of the catapults that were 
placed around the city. As soon as he alighted from his mare, the soldiers 
and the people that were gathered with them rushed to receive him. “We 
Salute the champion,” said one of the soldiers. 

“Seeing you lifts our spirits,” said another soldier. 

“The truth is, seeing you fills me with hope and and boosts my morale.” 
Aladdin went down the catapult’s ditch, and along with him went one of the 
soldiers. Then he climbed the frame of the wooden catapult and sat upon it. 
“How are you?” said Aladdin. 

“We’re doing great,” answered one of the soldiers. 

“Are you ready to fight?” 

“We are looking forward to fight the strangers.” 

“We long for that,” said another soldier. 

“Our longing is extreme,” joked one of the soldiers. 

“Our longing is immeasurable,” joked another. 

Everyone laughed. “You make for such great company.” said Aladdin, “If 
only one of you would switch places with me.” 


Everyone laughed. “So you want to lift the responsibility of your shoulder on 
put it on one of us,” joked one of the soldiers. 
Aladdin laughed. “You guessed it.” 


In the mother ship, and in the headquarters, the general was sitting on his 
chair and thumping its arm with an angry and consistent tempo. Every once 
and a while he would look at his consultant who was looking at the ground, 
and still assumed the shape of the old man. One of his eye was still blue 
after the general threw the lamp at his face. 

“I’m completely incapable of thinking.” 

The consultant lifted his gaze towards the general, the he lowered it again. 
“Do you know what that means?” 

The consultant kept his silence and didn’t utter a single word. 

“Why don’t you answer?!” shouted the general angrily. 

“What can I say, sir?” 

“Anything that could pacify the anger I’m in!” 

Slr” 

“Hmmm.” 

“T have a suggestion, sir.” 

“What is it?” 

“A suggestion that has to do... with Aladdin.” 

“What did you say?!”, The general rose in anger. 

The assistant’s voice got shaky, but he carried on, “I’m being serious, sir.” 
“Damn you. I won’ accept any suggestions from you.” 

“But, sir...” 

“Enough!” shouted the general. 

The assistant went silent for a while, but he carried on, “Sir.” 

“T said that’s enough!” 

“It would do no harm if you listened to my suggestion, sir.” 

The general sat on the chair. He looked at his assistant for a while, then he 
looked away. 

“I suggest we finish Aladdin off,” said the assistant daringly. 

The general directed his gazed suddenly towards him, the he slowly looked 
away, and he seemed to be deep in thought, which encouraged the assistant 
to go on, “And I need someone to assist me in accomplishing this.” 

“No... I don’t approve of that,” answered the general calmly, but it seemed 
he was starting to get lenient. 

“I beg you, sir... Give me this chance. I want to make up for my failure in the 
previous mission. 

“And how are you going to kill Aladdin?” 

“T will take the shape of a woman this time.” 

The general was caught off guard. “The shape of a woman? And who is this 
woman?” 

“Aladdin’s mother, sir.” 

“And why do you want to take her shape?” 

“Because Aladdin would be on his guard with any stranger after my attempt 
to steal his lamp.” 

The general contemplated his assistant’s words for a while. “And why do 
you need someone to assist you? What role would he play?” 

“My assistant would take the shape of a young girl.” 

“And who’s that girl?” 


“His sister, sir... And after we get disguised as his mother and sister, my 
plan would be complete, and I will be able to finish Aladdin off.” 

“T will grant you this chance, but do you know what I would do to you if you 
fail this time?” 

The assistant fell silent and didn’t utter a word. 

“T will you cast you away for the rest of your life in a secluded place on this 
damn plant... Do you hear me?” 

“Yes, Sir.” 


Aladdin got on his mare and left the site of the catapults and went towards 
the city’s wall. When he got there he approached Shamapricot and looked up 
at him and addressed him, “The strangers haven’t attacked yet.” 

“Maybe they are making preparations to attack soon, master.” 

“Had they wanted to attack us, they would have done so already.. But 
they,,,” 

“What, master?” 

“They’re hatching some kind of a plan.” 

“Like what?” 

“A trick... Or something of that sort... If only I could find out what they’re 
planning to do... Stay alert.” 

“Don’t fear anything, master... I’m always alert.” 


In the mother ship, and in the main cabin, the assistant was following the 
conversation that was taking place between the general and the captain on 
the screen. 

“Captain.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“T think you have images of Aladdin’s mother and his sister in your archive.” 
“A whole boy image, sir?” 

“Yes, and in the three dimensions. Do you hear?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Send the three dimensional images to the lab right away.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

As soon as the general ended the call with the captain, he turned to his 
assistant and said, “Let’s go to the lab, my consultant.” 

The general and his consultant left the main cabin, and walked down the 
hallway which lead to the elevator. They entered the elevator and went 
down to the lab, and when they entered the lab, they saw three dimensional 
images of Aladdin’s mother and sister. 

The general sat on one of the seats. While one of the scientists pushed a 
handful keys on the transformation machine, and a helmet enclosed the 
head of the assistant, and two electromagnetic chains bound his feet. Then 
the scientist pushed some glowing buttons, and the multiple colors were 
emitted inside the cylinder, then they faded away gradually, and only the 
color purple remained. Then the scientist pushed another key and a three 
dimensional image of Aladdin’s mother appeared in its full size, then colorful 
rays of light came out of the shackles, the helmet, and the metallic balls, 


then they were transmitted to the assistant’s body, which started to assume 
the shape of Aladdin’s mother. 

When the transformation was complete, the assistant stepped out of the 
glass cylinder and went towards the general. He stood beside him, and 
watched one of the officers transforming into Aladdin’s sister. After the 
completion of his transformation, the officer got out of the glass cylinder, 
then he headed towards the consultant and stood beside him. 

The consultant looked at the general, then he said, “And now, sir. Will you 
allow me to start my mission?” 

“Start the mission, my consultant, but beware lest you spend the rest of your 
life on that miserable planet.” 


In the morning of the next day, near the city’s wall, people were going about 
their day in a rather natural rhythm, but at the same time, there was 
palpable readiness for combat. 

Aladdin was on the back of his mare, and was heading towards the city’s 
wall, keeping an eye on his surroundings as he went on his way. He 
approached Shamapricot, and lifted his head to address him, “Good 
morning.” 

“Good morning, master.” 

“How was your night?” 

“As usual, master.” 

“The stranger didn’t do anything. What do you think about that?” 

“T think they have something in mind.” 

“T think so as well... I think they have a treacherous surprise for us.” 
“Their surprise is meant for you or me, master.” 

“How do you know that?” 

“We’re the only hurdle that’s preventing them from achieving their goals.” 
“Maybe they’re planning to get rid of us first.” 

“And that explains why they haven’t attacked yet.” 

“Yes.” 

“Don’t worry, master. We will be on our guard.” 

“We have no other choice.” 

“Aladdin looked into the sky in various directions. Then he looked at 
Shamapricot. 

“Ships wade through the sea because the wind push their sails.” 

“Yes, master.” 

‘But the strangers’ metallic vehicles...” 

“What about them?” 

“How do they move through the air?” 

“Through burning, master.” 

“Burning of what?” 

“The burning of combustible materials.” 

“Like rock oil for example?” 

“Not quite... Other combustible materials.” 

“Where do these materials burn? And how does that make the vehicles fly in 
the air?” 

“There are things called engines in those metallic flying vehicles which give 
them the power to fly through the air.” 

“And how do these so called engines work?” 


“Abh...” 

“What’s the matter, Apricot?” 

“Nothing, master.” 

“You still haven’t answered my question.” 

“T think you would like to fly, master.” 

“You caught my drift finally.” 

“Yes, master.” 

“Tell me then. How can I use the flying carpet?” 

“There is a connection between the flying carpet and the blue shawl.” 
“What kind of connection?” 

“You can’t use the flying carpet without using the shawl.” 

“How so? Tell me how to use the carpet, and what does the shawl have to do 
with it?” 

“Just by standing on the carpet, and giving it the order to fly, it will rise up 
in the air.” 

Aladdin thought for a while, then he said, “How can I steer it?” 

“When you put pressure with your right foot on the carpet, it will go right.” 
“And when I put pressure with my left foot, it will go left,” interjected 
Aladdin. 

“Yes, master. That’s correct.” 

“And how can I go upwards, or downwards?” 

“When you put pressure with your heel on the carpet, it will go up.” 

“And when I put pressure with the front of my foot, it will go down.” 

“Yes, master. That’s true as well.” 

“But how can I keep myself from falling off the carpet?” 

“When you stand on the carpet, and order it to rise up in the air, your feet 
will stick to the carpet completely and you won’t fall off the carpet, even if 
you turn around a full circle in the sky.” 

“And what does the shawl have to do with all that?” 

“Your safety matters a lot to me, master. “ Shamapricot smiled. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Your safety matters a lot to me, master,” repeated Shamapricot. 
“Explain.” 

“When you wrap the blue shawl on your shoulders and chest, and give the 
carpet an order to rise up in the air, the shawl will protect you from any 
harm.” 

“Do you mean that the shawl will protect me from the fires of the flying 
metallic vehicles?” 

“Exactly, master. It will.” 

“What are you waiting for then?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“What do you think?” 

“T have no say in the matter, master,” smiled Shamapricot. 

“Are you waiting for my order then?” 

“Of course, master.” 

“Take the carpet and the shawl from under your belt.” 

Shamapricot used his finger to extract the carpet and the shawl from under 
his belt, then he put them next to Aladdin’s mare. 

Aladdin alighted from his mare. He grabbed the carpet and the shawl, then 
he lifted his head and addressed Shamapricot laughingly, “Thank you, 
Apricot.” 

“Don’t mention it, master.” 


Aladdin spread the carpet on the ground, then he stepped on it and stood in 
the middle of it, then wrapped the blue shawl around his shoulders and 
chest. 

“Did I do it right?” 

“Yes, master.” 

“Don’t you think I should practice flying?” 

“That’s what I would have said had you ordered me to.” 

“My training will consist of multiple stages, right?” 

“Yes, master.” 

“Tell me what’s the first stage?” 

“You know it, master.” 

“T want to hear it again.” 

“Give the carpet the order to rise in the air, by saying ‘Rise, carpet 
“What’s the next stage?” 

“The second, the third and the fourth are when you apply pressure with your 
left or right foot, or with your heel, or with the front of your foot, to go left 
or right, or to go up or down.” 

“Is there anything you forgot?” 
“What is it, master?” 

“How will I land on the ground?” 
“All you have to say is ‘Land, carpet 
“Alright, after I’m done practicing, I will give the carpet and the shawl back 
to you.” 

“AS my master wishes.” 

“Should I begin my training?” 

“With the blessing of God, master.” 


a) 


a) 


In the mother ship, and in the spaceships runway, the consultant and the 
officer, who were in the shape of Aladdin’s mother and sister, were walking 
in the company of a group of officers towards one of the spaceships. 

As they walked to the spaceship, the consultant thought, “You won’t elude 
me this time, primitive man. You made me a laughing stock in front of the 
general.” 

When they reached the spaceship, the consultant and the officer entered it, 
and within moments, it was going down the tunnel assigned to it. Then it 
took off into space leaving the mother ship behind it. 

In the meanwhile, the general was watching on the screen the spaceship 
that took his consultant and the officer accompanying him towards planet 
earth. 

“I hope you won't fail this time, you fool. How I wish I could destroy this 
accursed city... If it wasn’t for my diamond, I would have wiped this city off 
this wretched planet.” 

The general pointed towards the screen, and Shamapricot appeared on it 
standing next to the city’s wall, and Aladdin was on his magical carpet, 
rising up in the air, then coming down, then going left and right. 

“The general’s eyes bulged out of their sockets. “What is this? A new kind of 
magic?!” 


In the city, Aladdin’s mother was about to leave her house when she asked 
Tagmina, “Will you go with me to the market?” 


“Yes.” 

“Alright, let’s go.” 

Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina left the house and went towards the market, 
completely unaware that there was a spaceship coming their way with 
invaders that assumed their shapes. 

In the spaceship that was approaching the earth, the consultant showed a 
picture of Aladdin on the screen, then he addressed the officer who was 
disguised as Tagmina, “Look at him closely.” 

“Okay, sir.” 

“Can you recognize him from afar?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The consultant pointed with his hand and a large number of people 
appeared on the screen, one of whom was Aladdin. “Where is Aladdin?” the 
consultant asked the officer. 

The officer pointed with his finger to Aladdin. 

“Good.. very good. You have to follow the orders very carefully.” 

“T will live up to your expectations, sir.” 

“T know that you are known for your fast wits and cleverness, and I think I 
will need them, because Aladdin is clever and fast witted as well.” 

“T shall be so, sir.” 


Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina were looking at the goods in the market, until 
Tagmina’s attention was caught by a piece of garment that was shown in 
one of the shops. She halted to inspect it closely, and within few minutes she 
was caught off guard by the sound of Nadeem. 

“Tagmina is in my shop... Welcome, welcome.” 

Nadeem’s voice gave Tagmina the creeps, so she retreated a few steps. 
Aladdin’s mother walked closer to her daughter. “Is there anything that you 
fancy buying, my girl?” 

“No, nothing... I was just looking at this garment.” 

Nadeem immediately carried the garment towards Tagmina, and said, “You 
liked it, right?” 

“No.” 

Tagmina’s answered caught Nadeem off guard, but he kept on trying to 
endear himself to her. 

“It’s yours... Tagmina.” 

Tagmina pushed away the garment that was in Nadeem’s hand, and said “I 
don’t want it”. 

“It’s yours for free”. 

Aladdin’s mother grabbed the garment, and put it back in its place, and said 
angrily, “Since when do we take things for free, Nadeem?” 

Nadeem was flustered for a moment, then he said, “God forbid, I didn’t 
mean anything bad... it’s just that...” 

“Just what?” asked Aladdin’s mother sharply. 

“T... meant... to say...” 

Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina left Nadeem’s shops before he finished his 
sentence. 

“IT meant to say it’s a gift.” 

However, Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina walked on without paying the 
slightest attention to his words. 


Near the city’s wall, Aladdin was floating on his carpet near Shamapricot, 
with the shawl around his shoulders and chest, and was watching the sky 
above the city. 

“There’s no trace of the strangers.” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

Aladdin and Shamapricot were not aware that the spaceship that was 
carrying the assistant and the officer was drawing near to earth. 

Inside the ship, the assistant called the captain. 

“Captain.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“We will meet soon, Aladdin,” thought the assistant. 

Then he looked at the officer and said, “He will be greatly surprised, isn’t 
he?” 

“He will soon have two mothers and two sisters.” 

The consultant laughed heartily, then stopped laughing all of a sudden. 
“One of his mothers will kill him, and we will order the giant of the lamp to 
destroy this wretched city.” 

In the meanwhile, the captain gave the order to the head-pilot of the 
fighters. 

“Prepare a group of fighters to give air cover for the consultant and the 
officer.” 

“They will be ready to take off within a minute, sir.” 

“Carry out the order.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The captain ended the call then looked at lieutenant with pride, “I’m a 
master of giving orders, right?” 

“Of course, sir.” 

“T’m even better at it than.. than..” 

“Just as good as the general, right, sir?” 

The captain went silent for a while then said, “I didn’t say it.. You said it.” 


Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina had gotten near the old fruit seller, which 
coincided with the arrival of Aladdin, who dismounted from his mare. 

“T see that you’re in the market.” 

“We’re having a look at the goods available for sale, and we want to buy 
some fruits.” 

“Do you need money, mother?” 

“No.. I still have some.. Aladdin..” 

“Okay, mother.” 

“T went you to return early tonight.” 

“Any particular reason for that?” 

“Yes.” 

“What is it?” 

“T’ll tell you at home.” 

“Now I’m curious, mother.” 

“We'll talk tonight.” 

“Alright.. But what is the reason roughly speaking?” 

“I’m overcome with a sense of unease.” 

“Don’t worry, mother... Nothing bad will happen.” 

“IT hope so, my son.. Come on.. Get on your mare, and come back early 
tonight.” 


Aladdin got on his mare and headed quickly to the city’s wall, and his 
mother and Tagmina followed him with their gaze until he got out of their 
site, then Aladdin’s mother went to the fruit seller and asked him, “Are the 
fruits any good?” 

“You can taste them, ma’am,” the old man answered with a smile on his 
face. 


After taken off from one of the spaceships, the fighters were on their way 
towards the earth, preparing to provide air cover for the landing of Dr. Z 
and the officer in the shape of Aladdin’s mother and sister. 

In the meanwhile, in the spaceship, the consultant along with the officer 
were looking at a timer attached to one of the machines. 

The consultant looked at the officer and said, Within few minutes we'll be 
flying over the city. Let’s prepare for landing.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The officer gave the order to the spaceship’s captain to prepare for landing, 
and the captain answered him immediately. “Everything is ready, sir”. 
“Don't forget, officer, the critical moment will be when Aladdin shoots one of 
the wooden sticks at his mother’s chest.” 

“Then he will be flabbergasted and overwhelmed.” 

“And he will meet his end.” 


Aladdin got away from his position near the city’s wall, and headed toward 
the spot where Shamapricot was standing and watching the sky. 

“Will you keep the carpet and the shawl with you?” 

“It’s up to you, master.” 

“IT want the carpet and the shawl to stay with me.” 

With the tip of his fingers, Shamapricot extracted the shawl and the carpet 
from his belt and gave them to Aladdin. 

“There you go, master. Keep them with you at all times.” 

Aladdin took them then he dismounted from his mare. He spread the carpet 
on the ground and stepped on it, and wrapped the blue shawl around his 
Shoulders and chest. Then, all of a sudden, Shamapricot dashed into the sky 
screaming, “The strangers, master! The strangers are coming!” 

Aladdin drew an arrow from his quiver and set it against the bow, then he 
ordered the carpet, “Rise up high, carpet.” And in the meanwhile the 
soldiers’ horns sounded from the turrets and filled the city to warn its 
citizens. 


During those moments, the spaceship landed in the sparsely populated side 
of the city, and out of it emerged the consultant and the officer, then quickly, 
the spaceship took off into the sky. 

“Let’s be swift.” 

“Let’s go, sir.” 

They went with hastened paces. 

“It’s critical to follow the plan with precision, officer.” 

“Don’t worry, sir.” 

People were rushing hither and thither, and the horns were heard all over 
the city, and in the market, the shop owners had closed the shutters of the 


their shops, and took off quickly each to his destination, and so did Aladdin’s 
mother and Tagmina, who headed directly to their house. 

Groups of soldiers were moving speedily through the alleys of the city, 
heading towards the wall, and so did Nadeem, who was breathing heavily, 
and going at fast stride on his way to his home, while saying to himself, “My 
house Is still a long way to go.. Oh God... What if something bad happened to 
me?” 

Much like the last time, Shamapricot rushed towards the fighting jets of the 
invaders. However, they quickly executed circular maneuvers in the sky, 
then zoomed away in the sky. 

Shamapricot spun around vertically in the sky, and didn’t find a single 
fighting jet in sight, so he headed back and landed near the wall, and so did 
Aladdin, landing next to Shamapricot. 

Nadeem along with a handful of people were heading down one of the alleys, 
when he saw the consultant and the officer heading in his direction in the 
Shape of Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina. His eyes gleamed, and he said to 
himself, “What a great opportunity,,, How great is your beauty, Tagmina.” 
As soon as he got close to the consultant and the officer he motioned to 
them to stop, and said to them pretending to be surprised, “Aladdin’s 
mother! Tagmina! What a pleasant surprise! Where are you going?” 

The consultant looked at the officer, then he turned to Nadeem and said, 
“Abh, we’re going home naturally.” 

“Of course, of course,” said Nadeem, “But I worry something bad might 
happen to you on your way there.” 

“Don’t worry, don’t worry,” said the officer nicely. 

As soon as the consultant and the officer resumed their walk, Nadeem 
stopped them again, “How about you come to my house? It’s close by, and 
the danger is great.” 

The consultant and the officer looked at each other, and anger was manifest 
in their eyes, then the consultant addressed Nadeem, “Don’t worry about us, 
we'll walk fast, we’ll be fine.” 

The consultant pulled the officer by the hand, “Come on, my daughter.” 

But Nadeem stopped them once again, “Since you insist to go to your house, 
it’s behooves me to accompany you to make sure you’re safe.” 

The officer grabbed Nadeem by his clothes, and shook him several times, 
then gave him a punch that threw him to the ground, and said to him, “We 
don’ want you to accompany us, did you hear?” 

The consultant and the officer went on their way quickly, and Nadeem who 
was still on the ground, followed them with his gaze as they went away. 
“That’s weird. I didn’t know that Tagmina was this strong and violent. How 
could this be? Tagmina knocked me to the ground? How could she do that 
and she’s but a tender girl?” 

Then he touched his eye, which sides started to swell. “Jt seems my feelings 
for Tagmina were misplaced.” 


Near the wall, Aladdin addressed Shamapricot, “Just like last time.” 
“It’s very strange, sir.” 

“Indeed, it’s strange.” 

“Do they mean to tease us?” 


“Last time, when they tried to steal the magical lamp, the flying metallic 
vehicles flew away.. and this time.. Oh God.. They could be in the city right 
now, disguised.” 

“That’s possible, master.” 

“What could they be trying to do this time?” 

“Go home, master.” 

“That’s exactly what I will do.” 

Aladdin rolled the carpet and the blue shawl, and tied them to the saddle of 
his mare, then he mounted the mare and dashed into the city. 

Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina were on their way to their house, and the 
streets were all but empty. In the meanwhile, the consultant and the officer 
had reached Aladdin’s house. And within few moments, the officer managed 
to open the door. 

“Don’t forge that he’s quick on his feet and cunning.” 

“Everything will go as planned, sir.” 

They entered the house and closed the door behind them. 

Aladdin was going full speed on his mare on his way to his house. “J hope my 
mother and Tagmina are safe.” 

Aladdin’s mother and Tagmina reached their house. His mother opened the 
door and entered with Tagmina and closed the door behind her, and shortly 
after, Aladdin reached the house. He dismounted from the mare, and took 
the carpet and the shawl that were tied to the saddle, and went into the 
house. 

In the meanwhile, the general was sitting on his chair, watching what was 
unfolding on the screen. 

“What’s about to happen in Aladdin’s house is a thing of beauty.” 

The general chuckled. 

Inside the house of Aladdin, as soon as Aladdin opened the door to the living 
room, he found four people in front of him, two of whom in the shape of his 
mother, and two in the shape of Tagmina. He dropped the carpet and the 
Shawl, and pulled an arrow from the quiver, and put it against the bow. 
“Aladdin!” called out his mother desperately. 

“Aladdin! You’re back, my son,” said the consultant. 

“Oh my God, I can’t believe what I’m seeing,” said Aladdin. 

“Help us, Aladdin,” said the officer. 

Tagmina pointed at them and said, “Those are the strangers, Aladdin.” 

“Oh God, help me. What should I do?” said Aladdin to himself. 

“They tried to kill us, Aladdin,” said the officer pleadingly. 

“Those are your enemies, Aladdin,” added the consultant. 

Sweat started pouring from Aladdin’s face as he spoke to himself, “Oh God, 
please help me.” 

The officer pointed at Aladdin’s mother, “Kill the strangers, Aladdin.” 
“Don’t kill your mother, Aladdin,” said Tagmina anxiously. 

A change came upon Aladdin’s expressions, then he said, “Who among you is 
Tagmina?” 

“It’s me, Aladdin,” answered Tagmina and the officer simultaneously. 

The officer pointed at Tagmina and said, “This is one of the strangers.. I am 
Tagmina.. I can’t believe you can’t recognize your sister.” 

The words Aladdin’s father said before his death came to Aladdin’s mind, 
“Your mother and Tagmina... They're the only thing you have Jeft in this 
world... Take care of them.” 


“This has to be a nightmare.. I must be dreaming.. I must be dreaming,” said 
Aladdin to himself. 

“What are you waiting for, Aladdin? Kill them!” told him the officer. 

Aladdin thought for a while, then he looked at the officer, “If you are 
Tagmina, then who is my mother?” 

The officer pointed at the assistant, “This is your mother.” 

“If you are Tagmina, who do you think my mother is?” Aladdin addressed 
Tagmina. 

Tagmina pulled Aladdin’s mother towards her, “This is your mother, 
Aladdin.” 

Aladdin pulled the arrow against the bowstring as hard as he could, then he 
nodded his head to the right, and addressed his mother and Tagmina, “You 
go to the right.” 

Tagmina and Aladdin’s mother moved to the right. Then Aladdin nodded to 
the left, addressing the officer and the consultant, “And you move to the 
left.” 

The consultant and the officer moved to the left. 

Aladdin shifted his gaze between his mother and Tagmina, and the officer 
and the consultant, ready to let the arrow loose at any moment. Then the 
consultant said, “Won’t you set us free, my son?... I’m so exhausted.” 
Aladdin’s mother started sobbing. “What’s the matter, Aladdin? Finish them 
already,” said Tagmina. 

Aladdin kept looking at them and sweat was still pouring from his face, and 
he still had the arrow pulled against the bowstring as far as possible. 
“Which one is my mother?.. Woe is me if I made a mistake.. What a difficult 
ordeal.” 

He kept looking at them as each of them addressed him in turn, and in the 
meanwhile he kept hearing the words his father said before his death, 
“"Don't forget the books... that the wise Rostam... has given me... Study 
them well... Only with science... and knowledge... can you understand... the 
meaning of life....Aladdin... don't forget that." 

A gleam appeared in Aladdin’s eyes, then he said loudly, “Now I will decide 
which one is my mother.” 

“It’s about time, my son,” said the consultant. 

“Are you sure that this is my mother who was with you in the market?” 
Aladdin addressed the officer. 

“Of course, Aladdin. I’m sure of it,” answered the officer confidently. 

“If you’re my mother, what’s seven times eight?”, Aladdin asked the 
consultant. 

The consultant looked at the officer, then he answered Aladdin smilingly, 
“You're going to make me laugh, Aladdin.” 

“Answer me, mother, or else I will shoot this arrow to your chest!” said 
Aladdin sharply. 

The consultant got anxious, then he answered Aladdin after gulping, “Seven 
times eight is fifty six, my son.” 

Aladdin’s eyes went very bright, then he said, “My mother doesn’t know any 
math, devilish strangers,” 

The officer pulled his weapon out of his clothes, but Aladdin shot his arrow 
and hit him in the chest first, and the officer fell to the ground. And while he 
was pulling another arrow from the quiver, the consultant pointed his gun at 
Aladdin and said, “You’re time has come, Aladdin.” 

Aladdin’s hand froze over the arrow he wanted to pull from the quiver. 


“Say goodbye, Aladdin,” the consultant laughed with derision. 

Aladdin’s mother threw herself between them, and at the same moment the 
consultant fired his weapon, and she fell to the ground. Quickly, Aladdin 
took the arrow and pulled it against the bow and sent it straight to the 
consultant’s chest, and he fell to the ground next to the officer. And out of 
their bodies emerged the colors they absorbed during the transformation 
process, and they went back to their original form, passing by the form of 
the old man that the consultant took in his previous mission. Then their 
corpses started evaporating until they vanished completely. 

Aladdin crouched on the ground next to his mother, and lifted hear head. 
And Tagmina crouched next to him crying. 

“Mother!.. Mother!..” 

“Aladdin... Are you okay.. My son?”, asked Aladdin’s mother painfully. 
Aladdin’s eyes started tearing up, “Mother.. Don’t leave.” 

“Listen to me.. My son.” 

With a broken voice, Aladdin’s mother continued, “Tagmina.. Has no one 
now.. But you.” 

Aladdin’s mother stopped talking. 

“Don’t exhaust yourself, mother.” 

“Promise me.. You will take care of her.” 

“I promise you, mother.” 

Before she took her last breath, Aladdin’s mother cried out, “Aladdin!” 
Aladdin held her hand, and said in a choked voice, “Mother.” 


After the death of the consultant and the officer, two special signals were 
emitted from a device in the headquarters of the general. The general 
jumped out of his seat. 

“It is so then you blowhard! You killed my consultant and his companion!... 
Damn it!... I just hope that one of them killed you first.” 

But within few minutes, the eyes of the general almost popped out of their 
sockets when he saw Aladdin coming out of his house. 

“How I hate you, you wretch! and how I hate your damned city!” 

The general paused, then he said, “Alright, you fool... You were lucky this 
time... But your great misfortune is on its way to you.” 

A strange gleam appeared in the eyes of the general. “Your misfortune will 
be losing the war.” 


Outside the city, near the place where Aladdin’s mother was buried beside 
her husband, people were on their way back after they attended the funeral, 
while Aladdin and Tagmina stayed beside the grave. 

Aladdin looked at his uncle. “I didn’t know that such pain was possible.” 

His uncle patted him on the shoulder trying to console him, but he Aladdin 
continued as he looked at the grave of his mother, “Oh withered flower, 
tednder love withered along with you. And the grief your departure caused 
me, is greater than all the tears in the world.” 

Aladdin wiped the tears that went down his face, then he looked at the 
grave. “Forgive me, mother... For the strangers won’t leave me much time 
for grief... They stole each minute from me...But I promise, I will avenge you 
and my father, and I will avenge the city... This I swear.” 


In the mother ship, the general, filled with anger, was pacing to and fro, 
then he pointed at the air with his finger, and a screen showed up on which 
appeared a scientist in the lab. 

“Dr. Q.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“T want you in my cabin right now.” 

“Right away, sir.” 

The general ended the call, then he took a deep breath and exhaled loudly. 
“IT will appoint Dr. Q as my assistant until I’m rid of the smoke, and the guy 
with the wooden Sticks.” 


In the market, Aladdin was carrying the carpet which was wrapped in the 
blue shawl, and he walking beside his mare which his sister Tagmina was 
riding, until they came across Nadeem’s shop. 

Nadeem gave Tagmina a meaningful look, then he touched his eye which 
was Still swollen and blue because of the punch that he thinks that Tagmina 
had dealt him. “Ahh, how beautiful and strong..” 

He kept following them with his eyes until they moved away from his shop. 
Aladdin and his sister reached their uncle’s shop, and Tagmina dismounted 
from the mare and stood beside her brother. They didn’t find their uncle in 
the shop, so Aladdin asked the guy that worked there. 

“Where is my uncle?” 

“My boss hasn’t arrived yet.” 

“No problem.” 

“Do you want me to tell him anything?” 

“T’ll just wait for him.” 


In the mother ship, Dr. Q was walking down the hallways which lead to the 
headquarters of the general, until he arrived to his destination. The two 
soldiers who were standing at the doorway saluted him, and he went inside. 
Dr. Q stood at a distance from the general’s chair, then he saluted the 
general. “Sir.” 

“Dr. Q, come and sit beside me.” 

Dr. Q walked toward the chair beside the general, then he sat on it. 

The general looked at Dr. Q at length. “Dr. Q.” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

“Aladdin killed my consultant Dr. Z, and killed one of my best officers.” 

“T know, sir.” 

“IT want to extract revenge from Aladdin, Dr. Q.” 

“Do you want me to take part in that, sir?” 

“Yes, and you will be my new consultant instead of the one that I lost.” 

Dr. Q brooded in silence, but the general interrupted his train of thought. 
“Do share your thoughts with me, Dr. Q.” 

“T think fighting Aladdin and the giant should be preceded by careful 
deliberation.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“I mean, we need time to construct a powerful plan that will rid us of them 
both at once.” 


The general stood up in anger, screaming, “I can’t wait anymore!.. I want to 
destroy this city!.. I want to kill Aladdin and to smash his giant into pieces!.. 
If only I wasn’t afraid for my diamond, I would have destroyed this damned 
planet altogether... I can’t wait any longer!” 

Dr. Q was flustered, and appeared to shrink in his chair. “But sir, we need...” 
But the general interrupted him angrily, “We need to fight, do you know 
what that means?” 

Dr. Q kept fearfully silent, but the general looked at him angrily and 
Shouted, “I want to see fires erupting in that miserable city!.. I want to see 
houses destroyed!.. I want to wreck the primitive walls that the giant 
guards!..” 

The general’s anger subsided a little bit, then he looked at Dr. Q, and 
addressed him in muffled anger, “Then after that, I will wait for a while, for 
you to prepare your mighty plan.” 

Dr. Q gulped as he shook in fear, then the general continued, “Do you 
understand, Dr. Q?” 

“Yes.. I do, sir,” answered Dr. Q in a trembling voice. 


In the city, Aladdin and Tagmina were still waiting in their uncle’s shop until 
he arrived. Surprised by their presence, he addressed them, “Welcome, 
welcome, welcome.” 

“Hello, uncle,” both Aladdin and Tagmina answered him. 

“How are you now, Aladdin?” 

Aladdin sighed, then he said, “I’m fine.” 

His uncle nodded understandingly, then Aladdin continued, “Uncle...” 
“Yes.” 

“After my father’s death, and then my mother’s, I’m alone now, and So is 
Tagmina.” 

His uncled lowered his gaze sympathetically. 

“And you know the responsibilities that lie on my shoulders.” 

“Of course I do, Aladdin.” 

“And my duty won’t allow me to take care of Tagmina, and I won’t be able to 
protect her from any possible danger.” 

“That’s correct.” 

“T want to ask you for a favor, uncle.” 

“Anything you want.” 

“T ask you to receive Tagmina at you house. At least then, I won’t worry 
about her as I fight the strangers.” 

“Aladdin.. You know that God didn’t give me children of my own, but I 
consider you and Tagmina to be my children.” 

He looked at Tagmina. “Welcome, to your uncle’s house which is yours, my 
daughter.” 

“Thank you, uncle,” answered Tagmina. 

“No need to thank me, my daughter.” 

“Can she go to your house now?”, Aladdin asked his uncle. 

“Yes, of course, and I will take her myself.” 

Aladdin’s uncle gestured at Tagmina, “Come on, my daughter.” 

Tagmina turned to her brother, “I’ll see you soon, my brother.” 

“T will check up on you frequently. Go now, God be with you.” 

Tagmina left the shop with her uncle, and Aladdin got on his mare and 
headed to the city’s wall. 


The captain and the lieutenant were carrying out some routinely procedures 
in their spaceship. Then the captain stopped and looked at the lieutenant. 
“You know what, lieutenant?” 

“What is it, sir?” 

“T have a strange feeling.” 

“What feeling?” 

“T sense that the general will promote me to be a consultant.” 

The lieutenant was dumbfounded for a while, until he said, “A consultant to 
the general?” 

“Yes, why not?” answered the captain confidently, “I have the requisite 
traits to be a consultant.” 

The lieutenant stared at the captain in silence, then the captain went on. 
“I’m very smart.. I have a great memory... my reactions are quick and 
reliable in critical situations... and didn’t you notice something else, 
lieutenant?” 

“What, sir?” 

“When the general calls me, I say ‘Yes, sir’.” 

“And what is there for me to notice, sir? I also say ‘Yes sir’.” 

“Don’t you know what is it you should notice?”, the captain protested. 
“What?” 

“The way I say it is very different from the way you Say it.” 

“How so?” 

“T said in a way that is quite unique... I say it in a way that makes the 
general feel that I’m different from all the others.” 

The captain accentuated both words, “Yes... sir... The way I say it will force 
the general to think of me as someone who’s different from the others, and 
thus one day I will be his consultant.” 

At that moment, the general appeared on the screen, and addressed the 
Captain, “Captain.” 

“Yes, sir,” stuttered the captain. 

“Order the fighters to prepare for fighting.” 

The captain answered the general with deliberation, stressing his words, 
“Now... sir?” 

“Yes, you fool. Now and without delay!” shouted the general. 

The general ended the call without waiting for an answer from the captain, 
who felt greatly despondent. 


Aladdin passed the city’s gate on his mare, and headed to where 
Shamapricot was standing. “I’m sorry for your mother, rest her soul,” said 
Shamapricot. 

“Thank you.” 

Shamapricot noticed that Aladdin was not at ease, and not just because the 
death of his mother. 

“Would my master allow me to ask him a question?” 

“Go ahead.” 

“What’s the matter, master. I feel there’s something weighing on you, beside 
the death of your mother.” 

“Stay on your guard. I have a weird feeling the strangers will attack soon.” 
“Don’t worry, master. I’m always on my guard.” 


In the meanwhile, the captain had issued his orders to all the fighters to be 
ready to attack, and within few moments, the pilots headed to their fighters, 
and started taking off passing through the runway, towards planet earth. 


Near the city’s wall, Shamapricot looked at Aladdin without saying a word. 
“What’s the matter?”, asked Aladdin. 

“I’m just wondering, master.” 

“About what?” 

“Why do you think the strangers are about to attack?” 

“Abh, I’m almost certain that they will avenge their failure in their last 
mission.” 

“Then their attack will be fierce.” 

“Tt will be a tough fight.” 

“It will indeed, master.” 


In the mother ship and in the general’s cabin, the general was sitting on his 
chair, and beside him sat Dr. Q. They were both watching the fighters as 
they entered the atmosphere of planet earth via the screens. 

The general pointed with his finger, and the captain appeared on a screen. 
“Captain.” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

“T want the attack on the city to be fierce, and devastating.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And from all directions.” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

“T like to see fires erupting in Aladdin’s city,” said the general, his face 
tensed up. 

“Fires will surely erupt, sir,” said the captain enthusiastically. 

“Give those orders to all the fighters.” 

“Right away, sir.” 

The general ended the call. “I will be filled with joy as the pain will fill 
Aladdin’s heart... How happy I will be as I watch him looking at his city 
burning in front of him.” 


The captain in his cabin called the head-pilot of the fighters, and he 
appeared sitting in his cabin on the screen. 

“Head-pilot.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Attack the city with the utmost ferocity.” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

“IT want fires to erupt everywhere.” 

“Yes, sir. This will happen within few minutes.” 

The captain ended the call, then he laughed with palpable sadism while 
looking at the lieutenant. 

“This time, we will destroy everything.” 

“T think so, sir.” 

The fighters of the invaders headed with the utmost speed toward their 
target, and the head-pilot gave his orders. 

“To all the fighters, at the junction of point 456 and 190, apply immense fire 
force, and destroy everything you see on the ground.” 


Shamapricot who was standing near the city’s wall with Aladdin who was 
standing on his magical carpet, was watching the sky with great attention, 
until he focused his gaze on a single point, then he raised his sword and 
dashed upwards shouting, “The strangers, master!” 

Aladdin dashed upwards with his magical carpet as well. 

The horns blew from the turrets of the wall, and the soldiers and the citizens 
that were with them rushed to catapults that were scattered all over the 
city. They laid the arm of each catapult with a barrel of rock oil, and beside 
each catapult a soldier carried a torch, waiting for the right moment to 
ignite the fuse of the barrel. 

Aladdin and Shamapricot was flying in the sky as the fighters were rushing 
nearer, and then one of them aimed at them. 

“We have to part ways, master,” shouted Shamapricot. 

In that moment, Aladdin shot one of his arrows at the fighters, blowing one 
of them out of the sky, then he swerved to the right, while Shamapricot was 
warding off the fires with his golden shield, which shone brightly as it 
absorbed the energy, and before he swerved left, he laid his steel sword 
against the golden shield, and the energy was transmitted from the shield to 
the sword which shone brightly in the sky, then he dashed with great force 
towards the fighters. 

Aladdin shot another arrow, hitting another fighter and blowing it up. The 
fighters dispersed and went in different directions, trying to escape 
Shampricot who swayed his sword at the one of the fighters that was trying 
to evade him, cutting it in half and causing it to blow up like the two other 
fighters before it. 

The general who was watching Shamapricot destroying the fighters was 
overwhelmed by anger, and he slammed his hand against the arm of the 
chair. “Damn it! Damn it! That arrogant young man!... He’s flying now, and 
he’s blowing my fighters up!” 

Aladdin completed a horizontal turnabout in the sky, and drew an arrow 
from his quiver, but he was surprised by the fire of one of the fighters, it hit 
him, but he was unscathed. “This blue garment is something indeed,” 
thought Aladdin, then he changed his direction, and dashed downwards, the 
he turned upwards vertically and shot his arrow towards the fighter, blowing 
it up. 

Shamapricot was being followed by a number of fighters firing at him. He 
moved quickly to the right, then to the left, then upwards and downwards, to 
avoid the fires targeting him, then he headed downwards quickly, then he 
flew in a curved line upwards, facing the fighters. He swayed his sword at on 
of them and blew it up, then he turned to the right after one of the fighters 
that were trying escape from him, and swayed his sword at it and blew it up 
as well, and at the same time he warded off the fires of the fighters with his 
golden shield, then dashed to target the other fighters which were trying to 
escape from him. 

In the meanwhile, the head-pilot gave his order, “First squadron, attack the 
city immediately.” 

The entire squadron turned right, then it dashed downwards. 

Aladdin who was doing a manoeuvre in the sky, was destroying more 
fighters, not noticing, along with Shamapricot, the squadron that started 
attacking the city. The soldiers shot the burning barrels of rock oil toward 
the fighters, which were attacking the city, destroying many houses and 
Causing many fires to erupt all over the city. 


A number of the burning barrels hit some of the fighters, causing fires to 
erupt on their bodies, then they exploded in the air. Also, other fighters 
targeted many of the positions of the catapults, which resulted in their 
destruction. 

The general was in his cabin, watching with his consultant the fighters 
attacking the city via the screens, and the watched the fires erupting in 
many of its quarters. 

The general gave a sigh of relief without removing his gaze from the screen. 
“Ahh.. Now, I’m a little at ease... Now I can breathe without feeling a 
tightness in my chest... Right, Dr. Q?” 

“Of course, sir.” 

The general guffawed, watching the fighters dashing towards the city again. 
“Come on you stunning fighters. Destroy the city of the flying blowhard. 

The general continued laughing loudly, then he gave Dr. Q a meaningful 
look, which prompted Dr. Q to fake a laugh. 

“T like your attitude now, Dr. Q.” 

“Thank you, sir.” 


The end of part 2 


I hope that the dear reader enjoyed reading the second part of the 
mythology of Aladdin and the Invaders, and I hope that the dear reader will 
enjoy reading 
the third and the last part on Amazon Kindle 
(Imad Alsamman, Aladdin and the Invaders part 3) 


The Author 
Imad Alsamman 


